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NEW SILKS.
(PATTERNS FREE).

PLAIN, CHECKED, AND STRIPED GLACIS,
£2 2s. for 14 Yards.

BLACK FRENCH FIGURED GLACIS,
£2 5s. 6d. for 14 Yards.

JOHN HARVEY and SON, 9 LUDGATE HILL.
ESTABLISHED 50 YEARS.

(PRIZE MEDAL.)

THOMAS’S PATENT SEWING MACHINES,
For Private Family Use, Dressmaking, &c. &c.

ITHEY WILL HEM, FELL, GATHER, BIND.l

BRAID, TUCK, ETC. ETC.

CATALOGUES and SAMPLES of the WORK
May be had on application to

34, ST. MARTIN’S LE GRAND,
AND

REGENT CIRCUS, OXFORD STREET.

JAMES l. DENMAN, WINE MERCHANT,
11 ABOHURCH LANE, and 20 PICCADILLY, LONDON

Directs attention to the Natural, Full-bodied, and Unbrandied

WINES OP GREECE AND HUNGARY.
Term, Cash. Cross Cheques, * Bank of London.' Post-Office Orders payable at General Post Office.

Bottles and Cases to be returned, or paid for.

Wine Report and Detailed Price List of ALL OTHER WINES, Post Free.

SILKS, FANCY DRESSES, ETC., AT REDUCED PRICES.

GRANT AND GASK
Beg to announce that, in accordance with their custom at this season of the year, they are selling the whole of their

AUTUMN and WINTER STOCK of SILKS, FANCY DRESS FABRICS, VELVETS, MADE-SKIRTS, MANTLES,
SHAWLS, &c., at greatly reduced prices. Most of the Made-up Skirts, Mantles, and Fancy Articles, will be sold at

half their former prices. Last Season’s BEST FRENCH ORGANDIE MUSLINS will bo cleared out at 6 Id. pel-

yard. Remnants of Silks and odd dress lengths of Silks proportionately cheap.

THE RICHEST MOIRE ANTIQUES, IN ALL COLOURS,
At 4* Guineas the Full Dress.

BEST SILK VELVETS,
For Mantles and Dresses, in a variety of Colours, from 65. 6d. to 10s. 6d. per yard.

IN THE MOURNING DEPARTMENT
Are several hundred pieces of New Makes of Plain and Figured BLACK SILKS, which can be strongly recommended

to wear, particularly a large purchase, at 3s. 9d. per yard, wide width. Greatly under present value.

A Beautiful Collection of Novelties for Evening Wear in Opera Cloaks, Ball Dresses, Ready-made Skirts, in Tulle,

Tarletan, &c.

HANDSOMELY TRIMMED EVENING DRESSES,
5 yards wide, One Guinea.

All Orders in the Dress-making Department executed in the highest style, and on the shortest notice.

Patterns by Post, Free.

58, 59, 60, 61, 62 Oxford Street; and 3, 4, 5, Wells Street, London.



Our Mutual Friend Advertiser,
^AISFliECTUl CBIIOIiWES.

Puffed Horse-Lair

Jupon

(Registered).

25s., 30s., and 33s. 6d.

‘Admirably adapted for

Hie Promenade, bavin?; a
decided train.’ — English -

1

woman's Domestic Maga-

$

An amusing work on Crino-

line gratis and post-free.

The Patent Ondina
or

Waved Jupon.

18s. 6d., 21s., and
26s. 6d.

‘Allows the dress to

fall in graceful folds.’

—

Morning Dost.

Illustrations of Jupons
gratis and post-free.

THE EFFECT OF PHILPOTT’S SANSFLECTUM CRINOLINES.

E. PHILPOT T ?

family Draper and Jupon Manufacturer, Wholesale and Retail.

37 PICCADILLY, W.

PURE ARROWROOT asIMPORTED.
CERTIFIED BY THE GOVERNMENT FOOD ANALYSTS.

THE ASSOCIATION established by Proprietors of Estates import the FINEST ARROWROOT direct.

Drs. Lankester and Hassall’s Analysis Gratis.

Tins, 1 & 2 lbs., Is. 6d. ; 6 lbs. Is. 4c?.
;
12 lbs. Is. 3c?.

;
or in the Original Packages, as Imported,

of 31 lbs., at Is. per lb. Sole Consignees

—

MEVELL & CO., ITALIAN WAREHOUSEMEN,
5 Eccleston Street, Belgravia. Established 1828.

THE AUTHORISED WINTER FASHIONS.
By Post 13 Stamps,

THE LONDON AND PARIS LADIES’ MAGAZINE OF FASHION
FOR FEBRUARY (ESTABLISHED 37 YEARS),

Contains Fine Coloured Engravings, by English Artistes, of the Latest Fashions from both Courts, Plates of

Superb Mantles, Jackets, and Drksses, the Mourning Fashions, Cut Models, ample descriptions, Paris Dress Intel-

ligence, Fashionable Gossip, Tales, &cM &c.

—

London: W. STEVENS, 421 Strand, and all Booksellers.

6f, Poland and Son, Fur Manufacturers,
90 OXFORD STREET.

THE OLDEST ESTABLISHED IN LONDON.
RICH FUR SEAL MANTLES; VELVET and CLOTH CLOAKS lined and trimmed with fur;

FUR WRAPPERS, COATS, RUGS, &c., in great variety at moderate prices.

THE FAMILY HERALD.
1 Its Novels and Tales are quite as well written as the best circulating Library Stories '

—

Sat. Rev.

Weekly. 'One Penny. All Booksellers.

Part X.
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THE CESTUS OF AGLAIA.

The Art Journal
(PRICE 2s. 6d. MONTHLY)

For January and February, 1865,

.. CONTAIN ARTICLES WITH THE ABOVE TITLE, BY

JOHN RUSKIN, M.A.,
Author of ‘ The Stones of Venice/ * Modern Painters/ &c. &c.

i EACH NUMBER INCLUDES

THREE BEAUTIFUL LINE ENGRAVINGS,
AND ABOUT

FIFTY WOODCUTS,
ILLUSTRATING NUMEROUS ARTICLES BY CELEBRATED WRITERS.

London: JAMES S. VIRTUE, 2G Ivy Lane.

CONSUMPTION, COUGHS, COLDS, ASTHMA, BRONCHITIS, NEURALGIA,
RHEUMATISM, SPASMS, &c.

CAUTION.—“ IN CHANCERY.”
CHLORODYNE.

T7ICE-CHANCELLOR WOOD stated that Dr. J. COLLIS BROWNE was
V undoubtedly the Inventor of Chlorodvne. Eminent Hospital Physicians of London stated that

Dr J. COLLIS BROWNE was the Discoverer of Chlorodyne
;
that they prescribe it largely, and mean

no other than Dr. BROWNE’S.—See Times,
July 13, 1864. The Public, therefore, are cautioned

against using any other than Dr. J. COLLIS BROWNE’S CHLORODYNE.

THIS INVALUABLE REMEDY produces quiet refreshing sleep, relieves pain, calms the system,

restores the deranged functions, and stimulates healthy action of the secretions of the body, without

creating any of those unpleasant results attending the use of opium. Old and young may take it at ad

hours and times, when requisite.

From J. M‘Grigor Croft, M.D., M.R.C. Physicians, London, late Staff-Surgeon to II.M.F.

‘After prescribing Dr. J. Collis Browne’s Chlorodyne, for the last three years, in severe cases of Neuralgia

and Tic Doloreux, ffeel that I am in a position to testify to its valuable effects. Really in some cases it

acted as a charm, when all other means had failed. Without being asked for this report, I must come

forward and state my candid opinion that it is a most valuable medicine/

j From Jno. E. Goulstone, M.D., Brighton.

‘ I can confidently state that Chlorodyne is an admirable Sedative and Anti-Spasmodic, having used it in

Neuralgia, Hysteria, Asthma, and Consumption with remarkably favourable results. It relieved a fit or

Asthma in four minutes, where the patient had suffered 11 years in a most distressing manner, no previous

remedy having had so immediate and beneficial an effect/

No home should be without it. Sold in Bottles at 2s. M. and 4s. Gd. Sent free on receipt of stamps, by

J. T. BAVB3NFOHT, S3 Great Hussell Street, Bloomsbury Square, London,

SOLE MANUFACTURER. Observe particularly none genuine without the words ‘Dr. J. COLLIS

BROWNE’S CHLORODYNE ’ on the Government Stamp.
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THE

PALL MALL GAZETTE
Evening JVewspapev and Review.

It is difficult to describe the plan of an enterprize like the Pali.Mall Gazette without seeming to boast, or to decry the efforts ofothers But we are unwilling to lose the advantage of a few wordsof explanation, and we therefore trust the candour of the Reader
for a just interpretation of our meaning.

The Pall Mall Gazette will contain all the news proper to anEvening Journal. But, addressed as it will be to educated menand women, the space of the Paper will not be occupied by trifling
chronicles nor by that excess of words which adds nothing to the
interest of newspaper records, while it destroys their significance.
Literary considerations alone would determine us to have our News
forFtW Yi

mtf m plain
,

En/lish
’ but bey°nd these there is the

fact that the lessons to be found in many an accident of human
ire in ,hc turgid lll,e“«e »

the IZT r'

10Wn by th
Y Y

Iorning PaPers may be discussed inthe Pall Mall Gazette of the same day, but they will not bereported anew Trustworthy advices from the Money Market willbe included m the News of the Day.
1

. Ihf
re
Y ff the Paper (by far the greater part) will be made up of

original articles, upon the many things which engage the thoughts
the energies, or amuse the leisure of mankind. Public

airs, Literature, the Arts, and all the influences which strengthen

Z/
ISTi SoClety

’ Y!
be dlscussed by men whose independenceand authority are equally unquestionable, and who are accustomed toregard the public expression of opinion as a serious thing. This is

the chief aim of the Pall Mall Gazette : to bring into Daily
Journalism that full measure of thought and culture, which is now-found only m a few Reviews.

At the same time, we by no means intend to make the Paper
pedantic or solemn. Humour is too powerful, as well as too
pleasant, to be left out of the design

; which will lose none of theadvantages of occasional trifling. If a thing can be said better inverse than in prose, it will be said in verse. Epigram, but not
spite-burlesque, but not.vulgarity—will be readily admitted into its

and
„

S

K
nCe

?
j0ke is 0ften as ibustrative as an argument,good jokes will be welcome too.

6 ’

It will be understood that this Advertisement is rather a pro-
a

'f

d °f
fOTt

’
thaii

,

°f Promise- But the proclama-
tion is not made before a large number of able writers have accepted
the idea, and pledged themselves to the effort.

1

Office ofthe Pall Mall Gazette,
14, Salisbury Street^ Strand̂ IV. C.

a 2
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Middle Class Education.
Just Published, in 8vo., price 4s. Qd. cloth,

PUBLIC SCHOOLS for the MID-
DLE CLASSES. By EARL FORTESCCE, Patron

of the Devon County School. With an Appendix.

London: LONGMAN, GREEN, and CO, Paternoster Row.

B008EY AND CO.’S

New Musical Publications.

28 HOLLES STREET, LONDON.

MARYLAND QUADRILLE, on
Contederate Melodies, the best set of the reason. 4s.

LOVE’S RANSOM QUAD-
R1LLES and VALSES, on HATTON’S New Opera.

4s. each.

MARIE WILTON WALTZ, by
VAN MAANEN, the best Original Set published for

many years. With Portrait in colours. 4s.

CHERE AMIE VALSE, on the

loveliest of all ROSSINI’S Melodies. In colours. 4s.

RENE FAVARGER’S JOSEPH
1NE, Nocturne for Piano. 2s. 6d.

BRINLEY RICHARDS’ WIN-
TER EVENING, a Charming Piece. Illustrated in

colours. 3s.

FORBES’S MARYLAND, Confe-

derate March for the Piano, on the celebrated

National Melody. 3s.

TAKE BACK THE HEART, by
CLARIBEL, a New Song, but already an immense

success. 3s.

GOLDEN DAYS, by CLARIBEL,
a New Song by the Author of ‘ Maggie’s Secret.’ 3s.

GENTLE FLOWER, CANS'T
THOU TELL? Madame SHERRINGTON’S cele-

brated Song in Lore’s Ransom. 2s. 6d.

THE MUSICAL SCRAP BOOK,
Price Is. Qd., handsomely bound, gilt edges, contains

nearly 300 Quadrilles, Vaises, Polkas, Galops, lieces.

Songs, Ballads, Ac., by the most celebrated com-

posers.

TWELVE SONGS of the AME-
RICAN WAR, in BOOSEY’S MUSICAL CABINET,

No 88 price Is. ;
or in Two Books, Qd. each. Book

1. Federal Songs. Book 2. Confederate Songs.

HURST AND BLACKETT’S
NEW WORKS.

A JOURNEY FROM LONDON
TO PERSEPOLIS. Including Wanderings in Daghes-

tan. Georgia, Armenia, Kurdestan, Mesopotamia, and

Persia. By. J. Ussher, Esq., F.R.G.S. Royal 8vo., with

numerous beautifully coloured Illustrations. 42s.

The Hon. GRANTLEY BERKE-
LEY’S LIFE AND RECOLLECTIONS.

LODGE’S PEERAGE AND BA-
RON ETAGE for 1865. Under the especial Patronage

of Her Majesty, and corrected by the Nobility. 34th

Edition, 1 vol., with the Arms beautifully engraved,

handsomely bound, gilt edges, 31 s. Qd.

HAUNTED LONDON. By
Walter Tiiornbury. 8vo., with numerous Illustrations

by F. W. Fairholt, F.S.A. Un Feb-

the new novels.
CHRISTIAN’S MISTAKE. By

the Author of “ John Halifax, Gentleman,” &c. 1 vol.

BEATRICE. By JULIA KAVA-
NAGII, Author of “ Nathalie.” 3 vols.

BLOUNT TEMPEST. By the
Rev. J. C. M. Bellew. Second Edition, 3 vols.

THE HAMMONDS OF HOLY
CROSS. By Lady Blake. 3 vols.

SHATTERED IDOLS. 3vois. iinFeb

.

A New Edition, with many
Valuable Additions.

In one thick vol., the Thirteenth Edition, price 16s.

Modern domestic medicine.
Describing the Symptoms, Causes, and correct

Treatment of Diseases, with a large Collection of ap-

proved Prescriptions, &c. Forming a Comprehensive

Medical Guide for the Clergy, Families Emigrant, &c.

By T. J. GRAHAM, M.D., Fellow of the Royal College of

Physicians of Edinburgh.

‘ Of all the Medical Guides that have come to our hands,

this is by far the best. For fulness and completeness

they all yield the palm to Dr. Graham’s.’— Lanr/er.

‘ Far excelling every publication of its class. British

* Popular works have been published by several medical

practitioners, but none of them equal to those by Di.

Graham .’—Medical Circular, Jan. 1862.

London: Published by SIMPKIN, MARSHALL and

CO., Stationers’ Court. Sold by all Booksellers.

Now Ready, VoL I., price 11 j.

OUR MUTUAL FRIEND.
By CHARLES DICKENS.

WITH ^TWENTY ILLUSTRATIONS BY MARCUS STONE.

Cases can he had for binding Vol. I.

CHAPMAN AND HALL, 193 PICCADILLY.



OUR MUTUAL FRIEND ADVERTISER. 5

ROBERT BROWNING.

In the press, and will be ready in February, 3 vols. fcp. 8vo., with a Photographic Portrait of the Author,

THE FOURTH EDITION OF

ROBERT BROWNING’S POETICAL WORKS.
WHYTE MELVILLE.

Now ready at all the Libraries, Second Edition, 3 vols. post 8vo.,

THE BROOKES OF RRIDLEMERE. By Whyte Melville.

* We must say a word for Major Whyte Melville, whose
new novel—“ The Brookes of Bridlemere”— is In our

opinion his best Now we have a story of gentle-

men and ladies told in an agreeable and straightforward

manner, without any strain after false seniiment, or parade

of muscular Christianity. Mr. Whyte Melville has got into

a good easy style, with a great deal of pleasant rattle in it.

Every story of his must of necessity have a ball in it,

a fox-hunt, and something of barrack life. Here we have
his favourite themes in full bloom, and presented with so

much spirit that we are not troubled with the remem-
brance of his previous efforts in the same line. On the

whole we are inclined to rank this novel of Mr. Whyte
Melville’s as the most agreeable of the present season.’

—

Times, December 1 9.

MR. RALPH WORNUM.

THE EPOCHS OF PAINTING: a Biographical and Critical Essay
on Painting and Painters of all Times and many Places. By RALPH NICHOLSON WORNUM, Keeper and

Secretary, National Gallery. With numerous Illustrations, demy 8vo., 20s.

‘ The work is a valuable one, and the professional artist

or amateur lover of painting will find in it much to set

him thinking, whether in the way of agreement or dissent.’

—Txmdon Review.
‘Although Mr. Womum styles his present performance

a biographical and critical essay on painting and painters,

it is really an elaborate, though general, survey of the

history of art from the earliest to the latest periods

Mr. Wornum prides himself upon the value he has im-

parted to his treatment of the subject, by the care he has

bestowed upon the collection and v< rification of dates. He
does himself less than Justice if he wishes us to believe

that the highest merit of his book is to be found in Ibis

direction of inquiry We know no book of the class

which can be read with less fatigue than this one.’

—

Athemoeum.

‘ This meritorious wrork bears witness to uncommon
research and labour. Mr. Wornum has attempted for the

whole range of painting, irom Egypt to modern England,
what Kiigler’s two well-known volumes attempt in regard

to a portion of the Italian school. He has aimed at giving

a Catalogue Raisonne of all known artists of any kind of

merit or celebrity
;
and at the same time he has endea-

voured to set forth those wider generalizations of the whole
spirit and method of each school which shall embrace the

individuals described. The book is at once to be a Dic-

tionary of Art and a Philosophy of Art. Mr.Wornum has
marshalled together in this volume a really valuable array

of information. Several of his criticisms, especially that

upon Rembrandt, show a real power of penetrating into

style ;
and we wish that his space had permitted him more

essays of similar completeness.’—Saturday Review.

MR. J. BAILEY DENTON.

THE FARM HOMESTEADS OF ENGLAND. A Collection of
Plans of English Homes! eads existing in different Districts of the Country, carefully selected from the most

approved specimens of Farm Architecture, to illustrate the Accommodation required under various modes of

Husbandry; with a Digest of the leading Principles recognised in the Construction and Arrangement of the

Buildings. Edited by J. BAILEY DENTON, M. Inst. C.E.. F.G.S., Engineer to the General Land Drainage and

Improvement Company. Imperial 4to., with illustrations, 31. 3s.

• It is a handsome folio, printed on excellent paper, with
j

superabundant margin to its letterpress, while the litho-

graphic plans and elevations are all that can be desired.

Mr. Denton’s volume may be recommended, as

supplying a mass of information, well digested, and dis-

figured by none of those rhetorical exaggerations and un-
verified calculations which make the practical farmer
more suspicious than ever ot the newfangled notions of

gentlefolks and professors. It contains the plans of four-

and-twenty homesteads in different parts of England,

with a concise account of the peculiarities of each of

them, followed by suggestions on cottage and farmhouse
j

buildings, with special reference to the present difficulties
j

of the fanning question, and full of good sense and de-
;

tailed information .’—Saturday Review.
‘ This noble volume is one of the most instructiv^ooks

in the English agricultural library : good, because it I

describes the actual achievements of the agriculturist,

instead of teaching him, on rhetorical grounds, what he

ought to do; good, also, as a picture of the very best

specimens of English farm management; and good, be-

cause the pictures and descriptions which it gives are

skilfully contrasted, collected, and compared, so as to

bring out the lessons which experience has taught. Mr.
Bailey Denton has selected two dozen of the most ela-

borate farm-homesteads in the country. In extremely

well-executed lithographs he has given perspectives, eleva-

tions, ground plans, and detailed sections; so that, if need

be, any of them could be reproduced from his drawings.

But he bas also related the circumstances of the farms of

which these homesteads are severally the equipment, so

that their adaptation to the localities, and the conditions

in which they are placed, is accurately understood from
the accompanying texts.’

—

Athenaeum.

MRS. WALKER.

THROUGH MACEDONIA TO THE ALBANIAN LAKES. By
MARY ADELAIDE WALKER. With 12 beautiful Illustrations. Demy 8vo., 20s.

* The book is crammed with good things.’

—

Sat. Review.

‘Monastir is celebrated for its filigree work in silver

and gold. The authoress has designed a brilliant picture

of the costume of the place as an illustration of its hand-

some textures but ungainly make. And before she leaves

Monastir she records a tragedy en suite of other similar

stories which show, notwithstanding the rising character

of this neighbourhood, the abominable method of adminis-

tering justice which still prevails in this province of the

Ottoman Empire.’— Times.

CHAPMAN AND HALL, 193 PICCADILLY.
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BENHAM & SONS’
GENERAL FURNISHING IRONMONGERY

CATALOGUE
MAY BE HAD GRATIS, AND FREE BY POST.

It contains Illustrations of their extensive stock of Stoves,

Fenders, and Fire-irons, Kitchen Ranges and Cooking
Apparatus, Iron and Brass Bedsteads and Children's Cots,

Bedding, Bed Hangings, Blankets, &c., Baths, Pumps, and
Water-Closets, Hot Water Apparatus, Conservatories, &c.

Cutlery, Electro-Plate, T ea Urns, l^amps, and every de-

scription of General Furnishing ironmongery.

TABLE CUTLERY.
French Polished Mahogany- Cask,

containing 3 Dozen best Ivory-

liandlcd Table Knives (No. 12), 2

Dozen Dessert Knives, 3 Pairs of

Meat Carvers, 2 Pairs of Poultry

Carvers, and 1 Table Steel £15 15

Smaller sizes from 8 8

Ivory-Handled Balanced Table Knives,

from 155 . 6& to 55s. per Dozen, according to

pattern and quality. Carvers to correspond.

ELECTRO-PLATED SPOONS AND PORKS.

Fiddle Pattern.

Cottage or
Old Silver

Pattern.

Threaded
Pattern, or
Threaded
Cottage
Pattern.

Threaded,
Shell, Lily,

or Rose
Pattern.

Medium Heavy Heavy Heavy Heavy
Quality. Plating. Plating. Platini Plating.

12 Table Forks £2 2 0 £2 15 0 £2 15 0 £3 10 0 £3 10 0

12 'Table Spoons .... 2 2 0 2 15 0 2 15 0 3 10 0 3 10 0

12 Dessert Forks .... 1 12 0 2 2 0 2 2 0 2 8 0 2 8 0

12 Dessert Spoons.... 1 12 0 2 2 0 2 2 0 2 8 0 2 8 0

2 Gravy Spoons .... 0 16 0 1 0 0 1 0 0 1 7 0 17 0

1 Soup Ladle 0 13 6 0 16 0 0 16 0 1 0 0 10 0

! 1 Fish Knife 0 15 0 0 18 0 0 18 0 1 0 0 10 0

I 4 Sauce Ladles .... 0 16 0 ] 0 0 1 0 0 1 G 0 16 0

• 4 Salt Spoons (gilt bowls) . 0 8 0 0 10 0 0 10 0 0 12 0 0 12 0

1 Mustard Spoon (gilt bowl) 0 2 0 0 2 6 0 2 6 0 3 0 0 3 0
1

12 Tea Si>oons 1 0 0 1 6 0 1 6 0 1 15 0 1 15 0

1 Sugar 'Fongs .... 0 4 0 0 5 0 0 5 0 0 5 6 0 5 6

1 Sugar Sifter (pierced) . . 0 5 0 0 6 0 0 6 0 0 7 6 0 7 6

1 Moist Sugar Spoon . . 0 2 6 0 3 0 0 3 0 0 3 6 0 3 6

6 Egg Spoons (gilt liowds) . 0 12 0 0 15 0 0 15 0 0 18 0 0 18 0

1 Butter Knife .... 0 4 0 0 4 6 0 4 6 0 6 0 0 6 0

£13 6 0 £17 0 0 £17 0 0 £20 19 6 £20 19 6

OAK PLATE-CHBSTS FROM 55s. f ACCORDING TO SIZE.

THE PRICES ARE SUBJECT TO 5 PER CENT. DISCOUNT FOR READY MONEY.

BEN HAM AND SONS,
Nos. 19, 20, and 21, WIGMORE STREET, LONDON, W.

CAUTION.
Fox’s Frames for Umbrellas and Parasols.

SAMUEL FOX & CO.,
PATENTEES and SOLE MANUFACTURERS of the PARAGON FRAME,

And Manufacturers of Frames, made of solid steel wire, for Umbrellas and Parasols, beg to invite notice to tbeir Label,

which should be placed inside each Umbrella and Parasol, and to caution Dealers and the Public against imitations of

their Patent Pebble Tips. These imitations, which are brittle and easily defaced, are being used by other persons to

enuse inferior Frames to resemble those manufactured by S. Fox and Co., by which a small extra profit may be made,

at the expense of tbe durability of the Umbrella or Parasol. __ _

S Fox and Co.’s Frames, made of solid wire, are warranted not to lock together on opening the Umbrella or Parasol,

and, from the superior quality and temper of the steel, will not snap nor become bent in the use. They are charged

one’penny per Umbrella or Parasol more than the Frames of other makers.

S Fox and Co/s Patent Pebble Tips, being used only as a trade mark to denote their special manufacture, are

charged without profit. They are of extreme strength and durability, and will last as long as the Frames.

Deepcajs. near Sheffield, May, 1864.
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their GENUINEand DOUBLE SUPERFINEarethe qualities partjcularlyrecommended for family use.

RETAILED in every town throughout the united kingdom.

ESTABLISHED 1814.

THURSTON AND CO.,

Billiard Table Manufacturers
TO HER MAJESTY THE QUEEN,

BY APPOINTMENT,

And to H.R.H. THE PRINCE OP WALES.
,

The great superiority of the Billiard Tables manufactured by this Firm is fully attested by the fact of

their Tables having been patronized by Royalty since the reign of George III., during which period they

have been honoured also by the patronage of the principal Nobility and Gentry of England, upwards of

two hundred of Her Majesty’s and the Native Regiments at home and abroad, and more than one hundred

of the principal London, Provincial, and Foreign Clubs.

CATHERINE STREET, STRAND, LONDON.
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WHITE AND SOUND TEETH

orP3i&RIiBEU'TlFJaClEror|
{Preserving ^Beautifying tjieI

Are indispensable to PERSONAL ATTRACTION, and to health and

longevity, by the proper mastication of food.

This is a white powder of inestimable value in

PRESERVING AND BEAUTIFYING THE TEETH,
STRENGTHENING THE GUMS,

And in giving a

PLEASING FRAGRANCE TO THE BREATH.

It eradicates Tartar from the Teeth, removes spots of incipient decay, and

polishes and preserves the Enamel, to which it imparts a

PEARL-LIKE WHITENESS.
As the most efficient and fragrant aromatic purifier of the Breath, Teeth, and

Gums ever known, ROWLANDS' ODONTO has, for a long series of years,

occupied a distinguished place at the Toilets of the Sovereigns and the

Nobility throughout Europe
;
while the general demand for ijfcat once

announces the favour in which it is universally held.

Sold by the Proprietors, and by Chemists and Perfumers.

%* ASK FOR “ROWLANDS' ODONTO."

SOFT, DELICATE, WHITE,
And Clear Skins, with a DELIGHTFUL and LASTING FRAGRANCE, by using

Field’s Celebrated United Service Soap Tablets,
MADE OF

FREE FROM THE PUREST POSSIBLE INGREDIENTS, EEEE ER0M
COCOA-NUT OIL. HIGHLY PERFUMED, COCOA-NUT OIL.

And recommended by the Faculty.

ONLY SEE THAT the name of

J. C. & J. FIELD is on EVERY TABLET.

Wholesale at the Works, UPPER MARSH,
LAMBETH, LONDON, and retail of Chemists,

Grocers, and Perfumers throughout the Kingdom,
6d. each. where also may bo obtained their 4d. each.

PRIZE MEDAL PARAFFINE CANDLES, as adopted by Her Majesty’s

;
Government, and the NEW SELF-FITTING SNUFFLESS CANDLE.

MR. CHARLES DICKENS’S WORKS.

THE ILLUSTRATED LIBRARY EDITION,
Beautifully printed in Post Octavo, and carefully revised by the Author.

Illustrations.

PICKWICK PAPERS ... .

NICHOLAS NICKLEBY ...

MARTIN CHUZZLEWIT ...

OLD CURIOSITY SHOP ...

BARNABY RUDGE
SKETCHES BY BOZ
OLIVER TWIST
DOMBEY AND SON
DAVID COPPERFIELD ...

PICTURES FROM ITALY
and AMERICAN NOTES

BLEAK HOUSE
LITTLE DORRIT
CHRISTMAS BOOKS
A TALE OF TWO CITIES
GREAT EXPECTATIONS..,

43 Illustrations

39 ditto

40 ditto

, 36 ditto ... .
36 ditto ... ..

. 39 ditto

, 24 ditto

, 39 ditto

40 ditto ... ..

|
8 ditto

40 ditto

. 40 ditto

. 17 ditto

. 16 ditto

. 8 ditto

With the Original

... 2 vols. 15s.

... 2 vols. 15s.

... 2 vols. 15s.

... 2 vols. 15s.

... 2 vols. 15s.

. ... 1 vol. 7s. 6d.

, ... 1 vol. 7s. 6d.

, ... 2 vols. 15s.

. ... 2 vols. 15s.

. ... 1 vol. 7s. 6d.

, ... 2 vols. 15s.

. ... 2 vols. 15s.

. ... 1 vol. 7s. 6d.

. ... 1 vol. 7s. 6d.

. ... 1 vol. 7s. 6d.

CHAPMAN & HALL, 193 PICCADILLY.
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SCOTT ADIE,
By Special Appointment to Her Majesty and H.E.H. the Princess of Wales,

Has on View the largest Choice of §

LADIES’ WATERPROOF CLOAKS AND JACKETS
In the most Fashionable and Useful Shapes, suited for the Season.

LADIES’ SUMMER AND WINTER LINSEY WOOLSEY
DRESSES AND PETTICOATS,

SCOTCH SPUN SILKS, IRISH POPLINS, &c.
[BOYS’ KILT SUITS

In all the Clans, made to Order.

SCOTT ADIE’S FAMOUS WATERPROOF HIGHLAND CLOAKS
or Gentlemen, ofSCOTCH TWEEDS, in various Textures, suited for all Seasons and Climates.

HAND-LOOM TWEEDS of real HIGHLAND WOOLS
For Shooting, Fishing, and General Couutry wear.

BANNOCKBURN MAUDS in the Heathers, Granites, Stone, Lovat, and other Mixtures,
Sufficient in each for Suits, at 28s. Gd. each.

HOME-SPUN SHEPHERD S PLAIDS, 21s. each.

BLACK and OXFORD SCOTCH TWEEDS in all substances for Clergymen’s wear.

SCOTT ADIE, 115 and 115a REGENT STREET.
ENTRANCE, CORNER OF VIGO STREET, LONDON, W.

First Manufactured in London,
A.D. 1742 .
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Useful Presents for the Season.

SANGSTEBS’ UMBRELLAS,
ON FOX’S PATENT PARAGON FRAMES.

W. and J. S. beg to call attention to their large assortment of Ladies' and Gentle-
men’s Umbrellas, elegantly mounted with ivory, Silver, &c., suitable for Presents,

from 10s. 6d.

140, Regent Street, W., 1 10, Boyal Exchange, E.C.,

94, Fleet Street, E.C.,
| 75, Cheapside, E.C.

Four Prize Medals have been awarded to W. and J. S. for the quality of their

Umbrellas, upwards of thiiee millions having been made under one of their

Patents.

All Umbrellas of their Manufacture have labels of the annexed pattern attached,

with the words “ SANGSTEBS, MAKERS.”
Wholesale Lists of Prices at 75 Cheapside. Shippers supplied on the lowes«erms.

N.B.—OBSERVE THE NAME.

F a coating of Pure Silver over Nickel. A com-
bination of two Metals possessing such valuable properties renders it in

appearance aud wear equal to Sterling Silver.

MANUFACTURED SOLELY BY R. AND J. SLACK,

Cruet Frames, from 18s. ;
Corner Dishes, Si. 8s. set, forming Eight

Dishes
;
Tea and Coffee Sets from il. 10s.

King’s

Electro Plated Strong Plated Thread or Thread,

fiddle Pattern. Fiddle Pattern. Pattern. with Shell.

£ s. d. £ s. d. £ s. d. £ s. d.

Table Forks, per dozen 1 10 0 .... 1 18 0 .... 2 8 0 .,...3 00
Dessert Forks .

,

1 0 0 110 0 1 15 o .,...2 2 0

'Table Spoons. .

.

1 10 0 .... 1 18 0 .... 2 8 0 .....3 0 0

Dessert Spoons , 1 0 0 .... 1 10 0 ... 1 15 0 .,...220
Tea Spoons . . .

.

0 12 0 0 18 0 1 3 6 . ... 1 10 0

EVEBY ABTICLE FOB THE TABLE AS IN SILVEK.

OLD GOODS REFLATED EQUAL TO NEW.

SLACK’S TABLE CUTLERY
Has been celebrated 50 years for quality and cheapness.

Their Catalogue of Drawings and Prices may be had gratis, or sent Post-free. Orders above 21. sent carriage free,

per rail, and packed without charge.

RICHARD AND JOHN SLACK,
IRONMONGERS TO HER MAJESTY,

336 STRAND, opposite SOMERSET HOUSE.

This Frilling is not attached to any hand, and can he cewn on wiJi great neatness.
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COOPER’S

ANTISEPTIC CARNATION TOOTH PASTE,
Possesses, in an extraordinary degree, the power of

Cleansing, Polishing, and Whitening the Teeth, let

them be ever so discoloured by sickness or neglect,

leaving upon them a pleasing smoothness.

In Pots, Is. Hd. and 2s. 9d. each.

ANIMAL OIL POMADE
FOR THE HAIR,

Does not dry, as is the case with Pomade made with Yegetable

Oils. In Stoppered Bottles, Is. 6d. and 2s. 6d. each.

PERSIAN PERFUME
FOB TEE HANDKERCHIEF,

Particularly recommended for its Fragrance and Durability.

In Bottles, 2s., 3s. Gd., 5s. 9d., and 7s. 6d.

W. T. COOPER, 26 OXFORD STREET, W.

*** West End Agent for Rowlands' Macassar, Kalydor, and Odonto.

animS3
OIL POMADE

FOP. THE!;!! ,

VV.TCOOPfR
£6.OXFCRDS

MAKERS TO THE QUEEN AND PRINCE OP WALES.
F ^ 1H A I

HOMOEOPATHIC
I 4* mk 4* n

FRY SI ,celaS"oss
I COCOA.

FRY’S SOLUBLE CHOCOLATE.
Fry’s Chocolate for Eating, in Sticks, Drops, &c. Fry’s Chocolate Creams.

J. S. FRY £ SONS are the only English House in the trade
to whoT^ a PRIZE MEDAL was awarded at the International Exhibition

,

1862. The superior quality of their articles has been attested by uniform
public approbation during a century.

FOR CHILDREN’S DIET.

4? %
GUARANTEED

PERFECTLY PURE.

CORRECTED RECIPE FOR
INFANTS' FOOD.

PATENT
CORN FLOUR

To two teaspoonsful of Brown and Polson’s Corn Flour,
mixed with two tablespoonsful of cold water, add lialf-pint

of boiling milk and water (equal quantities)
;
boil for seven

minutes, and sweeten very slightly. It should be when warm
• about the thickness of cream.
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THE PERFECT HAIR-DYE.
s
TWIN and ALBERT’S COLUM-
BIAN.—Its extraordinary power is so effective and

instantaneous that grey hair is co-
loured permanently a natural brown
or black the moment it is touched
by the dye, leaving it perfectly clean
and soft as before the application.
In cases at 5s. 6d., 10s. 6d., and 21s.
Sample Case, 2s. ad.; by post 40
stamps. 24 PICCADILLY, where
Specimens may be seen.

Beware ef Imitations.

A URICOMUS FLUID, for producing
A. golden flaxen colour so greatly admired for
its beautiful and becoming shade, on ladies’ and child-
ren’s hair. Prepared only by UNWIN and ALBERT,
Court Hairdressers, 24 Piccadilly. In bottles, 10s. 6d
and 21s.

SHEPPARD’S

NEW MODEL DAIRY BUTTER,
In One Pound Baskets, really delicious, is. 4*d!., basket
included. The largest Stock of Dairy Provisions in Lon-
don. ‘ Stilton Cheese All the Year Round.’ Devonshire
Clotted Cream fresh daily.

Warehouses, 88 Borough,
AND °

The Terminus Stores, London Bridge, S.E.

Bond’s Permanent Marking Ink.

r[E ORIGINAL INVENTION
established 1821, is by far the BEST for MarkingNAMES and INITIALS upon household linen, wearing

apparel &c. Price Is. per bottle. No sixpenny size ever
made. Sold by E. R. BOND, 10, Bishopsgate St. Within,
E.C., and by all respectable chemists and stationers in the
United Kingdom.

—

Notice. Removed from 28, Long Lane
K.O. (where it has been established nearly half a century)’
to 10, Bishopsgate Street Within, E.C.

FESTIVE SEASON.

LOWE AND KISSESL
THE CONGRESS OF FLOWERS.

I
THE SANDRINGHAM BOUQUET.

"The rose looks fair, but fairer we it deem
Tor that sweet odour which doth in it live.”

Shakespeare. I

Ana a Thousand others.

Three Bottles in a Pretty A*
t

Case, 7s. ,<(//
A, Single Sample

,
<tv

s> Ip, 2.?. 6d. V/

Used in the Palaces of

THE QUEEN
and the

-RINCE OF WALES
More cleanly, polishes more quickly, & cheaper,

U is less wasteful, and because a little goesfurther than any other kind. Sold by Grocers, Druggists

rSn?
0
'??

6'8’ &
c'

Reckttt and Sons, Suffolk Lane!Upper Thames Street, E.C., and Hull.

White and Sound Teeth:
TEWSBURY and BROWN’S ORI-
fi„

KNTAL T?°TH PASm Established by 40 years’
a8 .5® ?

est Preservative for the ‘teeth andJ 8,
.

original and only Genuine, Is. ad. and 2s. ad.per pot#

,,
113 » Market Street, Manchester; and by Agents

throughout the Kingdom and Colonies.

CPANISH FLY is the acting ingre-

wXJient !" ALEX - BOSS’S CANTHAPJDES OIL,

S speedily produces whiskers and thickens hair,

if-
by post, 54 stamps. Microscopic examination

*ee.-Alex. Ross, 248, High Holbom, London.

ITAIR DYE.—248, High Holbom,
London.-ALEX. ROSS’S LIQUID DYE is the bestm the world, producing ei tber Ugh t or dark colours. 3s. ad.

5s. ad., and 10s. 6d., or per post for 54, 84, and 144 stamps.’

DYSPEPSIA.
MORSON’S PEPSINE WINE is a

perfectly palatable form for administering this
popular remedy for weak digestion. Manufactured by
I. Morson and Sox, 19 and 46, Southampton Row,
Russell Square, W.C., in bottles at 3s„ 5s., and 10s. each,
l epsme Lozenges, in boxes, at 2s. ad. and 4s. ad. each.

2s. 6d.~ c<>

bond

Cool and Refreshing Toilette Requisite.

/YLDRIDGE’S BALM OF COLUM-
\J BIA, established upwards of forty years, is the best
and only certain remedy ever discovered for Preserving
Strengthening, Beautifying, or Restoring the Hair, Whis-
kers, or Moustaches, and preventing them turning grey
Sold in bottles, 3s. 6d., as., and lls., bv C. and A. Old-
ridge, 22, Wellington Street, Strand, London, W.C and
all Chemists and Perfumers. For Children’s and Indies*
Ilair it is most efficacious and unrivalled.

GLASS SHADSS
For the Protection of Articles injured by exposure,

FERN CASES AND AQUARIUMS,

GLASS AND OTHER MATERIALS FOR
PHOTOGRAPHIC PURPOSES,

AND EVERY KIND OF PLAIN AND ORNAMENTAL

WINDOW-GLASS,
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL, AT

CLAIM! & fMGHTOrs,
89, HIGH HOLBOEN-

, LCXNDOW.

Lists erf Prices sent Free on Application.
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KINAHAFS 11 WHISKY r. COGNAC BRANDY.
THIS celebrated OLD IRISH WHISKY rivals the finest French

Brandy. It is pure, mild, mellow, delicious, and very wholesome. Sold in bottles,

3s. 8d.
f
at the retail houses in London

;
by the agents in the principal towns in England

;

or, wholesale, at 8, Great Windmill Street, Haymarket, W. Observe the red seal, pink

label, and cork branded “ Kinahan’s LL Whisky.”

OSLER’S GLASS CHANDELIERS,
WALL LIGHTS AND LUSTRES, FOR GAS AND CANDLES.

TABLE GLASS; ETC.
Glass Dinner Services for 12 Persons, from 71. 15s. Glass Dessert Sendees for 12 Persons, from 2/.

ALL ARTICLES MARKED IN PLAIN FIGURES.
j

Ornamental Glass, English and Foreign, suitable for Presents.

Mess, Export, and Furnishing Orders promptly executed.

LONDON—SHOW ROOMS, 45 OXFORD STREET.

BIRMINGHAM—MANUFACTORY & SHOW ROOMS, BROAD STREET,
ESTABLISHED 1807.

Chandeliers in Bronze and Ormolu for Dining-room and Library.
Candelabra, Moderator Lamps, in Bronze, Ormolu, China, and Glass.

Statuettes in Parian, Vases, and other Ornaments, in a Show-Room erected expressly for these Articles,

OSLER, 45 OXFORD STREET, W.

IMPORTANT ANNOUNCEMENT.

JOSEPH GILLOTT,
METALLIC PEN MAKER TO THE QUEEN,

T)EGS to inform the Commercial World, Scholastic Institutions, and the
Public generally, that, by a novel application of his unrivalled Machinery for making Steel Pens, he

has introduced a new series of his useful productions, which, for excellence of temper, quality of

material, and, above all, cheapness in price, must insure universal approbation, and defy competition.

Each Pen bears the impress of his name as a guarantee of quality. They are put up in boxes containing

one gross each, with label outside, and the fac-simile of his signature.

At the request of numerous persons engaged in tuition, J. G. has introduced his WARRANTED SCHOOL

and PUBLIC pens, which are especially adapted to their use, being of different degrees of flexibility, and

with fine, medium, and broad points, suitable for the various kinds of Writing taught in Schools.

Sold Detail by all Stationers and Booksellers. Merchants and Wholesale Dealers can be supplied at the

Works, Graliam-street, Birmingham; at 91 Jolm-strect, New York ; and at 37 Gracechurch-street, London.
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WILLIAM S. BURTON,
GENERAL FURNISHING IRONMONGER,

By Appointment, to H.E.H. the PRINCE of WALES.

THE PERFECT SUBSTITUTE
FOR SILVER.

THE REAL NICKEL SILVER,
Introduced more than thirty years ago by

WILLIAM S. BURTON,
When PLATED by the patent process of Messrs. Elking-
ton and Co., is beyond all comparison the very best article

next to sterling silver that can be employed as such,
either usefully or ornamentally, as by no possible test

can it be distinguished from real silver.

A small useful set, guaranteed of first quality for finish
and durability, as follows:—

Fiddle Thread
or Old Bead orBruns- ;

iving s

or Lily,
Silver Pattern. wick

Pattern. Pattern.
|

«c.

£ s. d. £ s. d. £ s. d. £ s. d
12 Table Forks .... 1 13 0 2 0 0 2 4 o; 2 10 0
12 Table Spoons . .

.

1 13 0 2 0 0 2 4 0 2 10 0
12 Dessert Forks. .

.

1 4 0 1 10 0
I

1 12 o 1 15 0
12 Dessert Spoons.

.

1 4 0 1 10 0
i

1 12 0 1 15 0
12 Tea Spoons. .... 16 0 1 0 0 1 2 0. 1 5 0

1

6 Egg Spoons, >

gilt bowls.
. )

10 0 12 0 12 0 13 6

2 Sauce Ladles. . .

.

6 0 8 0 8 0 9 0
1 Gravy Spoon . .

.

6 6 9 0 10 0 11 0
2 Salt Spoons, 1

glit bowls.. 5
3 4 4 0 4 0 4 6

1 Mustard Spoon,

)

gilt bowl... 5

1 8 2 0 2
I

o; 2 3

1 Pair Sugar Tongs 2 6 3 6 3 6* 4 0
1 Pair Fish Carvers 1 4 0 1 10 0 1 10 0' 1 10 0
1 Butter Knife.... 2 6l 4 0, 5 6j 6 0
1 Soup Ladle 10 0; 12 0 16 0 17 0
1 Sugar Sifter .... 3 3 4

•1
4 6 5 0

Total 9 19 0 12 9 ni.a q fi 1A V7 3
1 I 1

Any article to be had singly at the same prices. An
oak chest to contain the above, and a relative nitnber of
knives, &c., £2 15s. Tea and Coffee Sets, Dish Covers,
and Corner Dishes, Cruet and Liqueur Frames, &c., at
proportionate prices. All kinds of re-plating done by
the patent process.

CUTLERY WARRANTED.
The mdst varied Assortment of TABLE CUTLERY in

the World, all warranted, is on sale at

WILLIAM 8. BURTON’S,
At prices that are remunerative only because of the

largeness of the sales.

Table
Knives

Dessert
Knives j

Carvers

per doz. per doz.
iper pair.

Ivory Handles. s. d. s. d. s. d.
3i-inch ivory handles 12 0 9 6 4 6
3£-inch fine ivory handles .

.

15 0 11 6 4 6
4-inch ivory balance handles 18 0 14 0 5 O
4-inch fine ivory handles . .

.

24 0 17 0 7 3
4-inch finest African ivory V

handles
3

32 0 26 0 11 0

Ditto, with silver ferules ... 40 0 33 0 12 0
Ditto, carved handles,silver \

ferules
5

50 0 43 0 17 6

Nickel electro-silver han-7
dies, any pattern J

25 0 19 0 17 6

Silver handles of any pattern 84 0 54 0 21 0

Bone and Horn Handles.
Knives and Forks per dozen.
White bone handles 11 0 8 6 2 0
Ditto, balance handles 21 0 17 0 4 6
Black horn, rim’d shoulders. 17 0 14 0 4 0
Do., very strong rivetted hdls. 12 0 9 0 3 0

The Largest Stock in existence of PLATED DESSERT
KNIVES and FORKS, in Cases and otherwise, and of the
new Plated Fish Carvers.

PENDERS, STOVES, FIRE-IRONS,
arid CHIMNEY-PIECES.—Buyers of the above are

requested, before finally deciding, to visit WILLIAM S.
BURTON’S SHOW ROOMS. They contain such an
assortment of fenders, stoves, ranges, chimney-pieces,
fire-irons, and general ironmongery as cannot be ap-
proached elsewhere, either for variety, novelty, beauty of
design, or exquisiteness of workmanship. Bright stoves,
with ormolu ornaments, £3 15s. to £33 10s. ; bronze fen-
ders, with standards, 7s. to £5 12s.; steel fenders, £3 3s.
to £11; ditto, with rich ormolu ornaments, from £3 3s.
to £18; chimney-pieces, from £1 8s. to £100; fire-irons,
from 2s. 3d the set to £4 4s. The BURTON and all.

other PATENT STOVES, with radiating hearth-plates.

WILLIAM S. BURTON,
GENERAL FURNISHING IRONMONGER

By Appointment to H.E.H. THE PRINCE OF WALES,
Sends a CilTiijLOdJS gratis and post paid. It contains upwards of 6C0 Illustrations of bis illimited Stock of
Sterling Silver and Electro Plate, Nickel Silver, and Britannia Metal Goods, Dish Covers, Ilot-water Dishes Stoves
Fenders, Marble Chimneypieces. Kitchen Ranges, Lamps, Gaseliers, Tea Trays, Urns and Kettles, Clocks Table
Cutlery, Baths, Toilet Ware, Turnery, and Brass Bedsteads, Bedding. Bedroom Cabinet Furniture, &c.. with Lists

of Prices, and PLANS of the TWENTY LARGE SHOW-BOOMS at

39 OXFORD STREET, W. ; 1 , la, 2, 3, & 4, NEWMAN STREET;
4, 5, & 6, PERRY’S PLACE

; & 1 NEWMAN YARD, LONDON.
ESTABLISHED 1820.

LONDON : FEINTED BY WILLIAM CLOWES AND SONS, STAMFORD STREET AND CIIARING CROSS.
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CHAPTER XIV.

STRONG OF PURPOSE.

The sexton-task ofpiling earth above John Harmon all night long,

was not conducive to sound sleep
; but Rokesmith had some broken

morning rest, and rose strengthened in his purpose. It was all over
now. No ghost should trouble Mr. and Mrs. Boffin’s peace ; invisible

and voiceless, the ghost should look on for a little while longer at
the state of existence out of which it had departed, and then should
for ever cease to haunt the scenes in which it had no place.

He went over it all again. He had lapsed into the condition in
which he found himself, as many a man lapses into many a condition,

without perceiving the accumulative power of its separate circum-
stances. When in the distrust engendered by his wretched childhood
and the action for e^il—never yet for good within his knowledge then

—

of his father and his father’s wealth on all within their influence, he
conceived the idea of his first deception, it was meant to be harmless,
it was to last but a few hours or days, it was to involve in it only the
girl so capriciously forced upon him, and upon whom he was so capri-

ciously forced, and it was honestly meant well towards her. For, if he
had found her unhappy in the prospect of that marriage (through her
heart inclining to another man or for any other cause), he would seri-

ously have said :
“ This is another of the old perverted uses of the

misery-making money. I will let it go to my and my sister’s only
protectors and friends.” When the snare into which he fell so out-

stripped his first intention as that he found himself placarded by the
police authorities upon the London walls for dead, he confusedly
accepted the aid that fell upon him, without considering how firmly
it must seem to fix the Boffins in their accession to the fortune..

When he saw them, and knew them, and even from his vantage-
ground of inspection could find no flaw in them, he asked himself,
“ And shall I come to life to dispossess such people as these ?” There
was no good to set against the putting of them to that hard proof.

He had heard from Bella’s own lips when he stood tapping at the
door on that night of his taking the lodgings, that the marriage would
have been on her part thoroughly mercenary. He had since tried

her, in his own unknown person and supposed station, and she not
only rejected his advances but resented them. Was it for him to have
the shame of buying her, or the meanness of punishing her ? Yet, by
coming to life and accepting the condition of the inheritance, he must
do the former ;

and by coming to life and rejecting it, he must do
the latter.

Another consequence that he had never foreshadowed, was the
implication of an innocent man in his supposed murder. He would
obtain complete retractation from the accuser, and set the wrong
right ; but clearly the wrong could never have been done if he had
never planned a deception. Then, whatever inconvenience or distress

VOL. i. u
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222SS3£^Si™—̂ *-p‘

H.n»“ still“many Shot, SKtaS n'.'fc

G°mg out earlier than he was accustomed to do, he encounteredthe cherub at the door. The cherub’s way w^ for a ceSspace his way, and they walked together
^ certain

** ^^possiblenot to notice the change in the cherub’s appear-ance. The cherub felt very conscious of it, and modestly remarked •A present from my daughter Bella, Mr. Kokesmith.”
7 d '

I he words gave the Secretary a stroke of pleasure for heremembered the fifty pounds, and he still loved the girl. No doubt

“a “"7 *»*• »f

“ I have read several.”

“Well, you know, there’s usually a King George, or a Kina: Bov ora King Sambo, or a King Bill, or Bull, or Iium, or Junk, or whatevername the sailors may have happened to give him.”
“ Where ?” asked Eokesmith.
“Anywhere. Anywhere in Africa, I mean. Prettv well everv

E^W’ Ijvh
7 Saj

\
forkla

?
k kings are cheap—and /think sSdE. YV., with an apologetic air, “nasty.”

Cl

r“uch ofrur opi^on
?

Mr- wn&r- y°» gomg to say-?”

““S StaZiiSZZ?"
sfe”™' or““,hi“e of*“tini”

f,,/ p
1 C0
fl?°

6
i
1
t
SSUle you

’
Mr- Kokesmith,” observed the cheer-

i T
that

7?0Q mor
,

e of femily were at home and to bep ovided for, I used to remind myself immensely of that king Youhave no idea, as a single man, of the difficulty Ihave had in wearine-more than one good article at a time.”
wearing

“ I can easily believe it, Mr. Wilfer ”

“ I
onl/ mention it ” said B. AY in the warmth of his heart “ as aproof of the amiable, delicate, and considerate affection of mydaughter Bella. If she had been a little spoilt, I couldn’t have

a to An/t7 •

mU°l1 °f it( Und6r th° cmcumstances. But no nota bit. And she is so very pretty! I hope you agree with mo infinding her very pretty, Mr. Kokesmith?”
1 ^

“ Certainly I do. Every one must.”

Til
1 1P0 S0’”, sai

f
th° cherub-

“ Indeed, I have no doubt of itThis is a great advancement for her in life, Mr. Kokesmith Agreat opening of her prospects?”
11 A

“
t
Piss Wilfcrcouldhave no better friends than Mr. and Mrs. Boffin

”
Impossible, said the gratified cherub. “Beally I berin tothink things are very well as they are. If Mr. John Harmon had

“ He is better dead,” said the Secretary.
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“No, I won’t go so far as to say that,” urged the cherub, a
little remonstrant against the very decisive and unpitying tone;
“ but he mightn’t have suited Bella, or Bella mightn’t have suited
him, or fifty things, whereas now I hope she can choose for herself.”

“ Has she—as you place the confidence in me of speaking on the
subject, you will excuse my asking—has she—perhaps—chosen?”
faltered the Secretary.

“ Oh dear no !” returned B. W.
“Young ladies sometimes,” Bokesmith hinted, “choose without

mentioning their choice to their fathers.”
“ Not in this case, Mr. Bokesmith. Between my daughter Bella

and me there is a regular league and covenant of confidence. It was
ratified only the other day. The ratification dates from—these,”

said the cherub, giving a little pull at the lappels of his coat and
the pockets of his trouseis. “Oh no, she has not chosen. To be
sure, young George Sampson, in the days when Mr. John Har-
mon ”

“ Who I wish had never been bom !” said the Secretary, with a
gloomy brow.

B. W. looked at him with surprise, as thinking he had con-
tracted an unaccountable spite against the poor deceased, and con-
tinued :

“ In the days when Mr. John Harmon was being sought out,

young George Sampson certainly was hovering about Bella, and Bella
let him hover. But it never was seriously thought of, and it’s still

less than ever to be thought of now. For Bella is ambitious, Mr. Boke-
smith, and I think I may predict will marry fortune. This time,
you see, she will have the person and the property before her to-

gether, and will be able to make her choice with her eyes open.
This is my road. I am very sorry to part company so soon. Good
morning, sir!”

The Secretary pursued his way, not very much elevated in spirits

by this conversation, and, arriving at the Boffin mansion, found Betty
Higden waiting for him.

“ I should thank you kindly, sir,” said Betty, “ if I might make so

bold as have a word or two wi’ you.”

She should have as many words as she liked, he told her ; and took
her into his room, and made her sit down.

“ ’Tis concerning Sloppy, sir,” said Betty. “ And that’s how I come
here by myself. Not wishing him to know what I’m a-going to say to

you, I got the start of him early and walked up.”
“ You have wonderful energy,” returned Bokesmith. “ You are

as young as I am.”
Betty Higden gravely shook her head. “ I am strong for my time

of life, sir, but not young, thank the Lord !”

“ Are you thankful for not being young ?”

“ Yes, sir. If I was young, it would all have to be gone through
again, and the end would be a weary way off, don’t you see ? But
never mind me

;
’tis concerning Sloppy.”

“ And what about him, Betty ?”

“ ’Tis just this, sir. It can’t be reasoned out of his head by any
powers of mine but what that he can do right by your kind lady and

u 2
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gentleman and do his work for me, both, together. Now he can’t. To
give himself np to being put in the way of aiming a good living and
getting on, he must give me up. Well

;
he won’t.”

“ I respect him for it,” said Bokesmith.
“Do ye, sir? I don’t know but what I do myself. Still that

don’t make it right to let him have his way. So as he won’t give me
up, I’m a-going to give him up.”

“ How, Betty ?”

“ I’m a-going to run away from him.”
'W ith an astonished look at the indomitable old face and the blight

eyes, the Secretary repeated, “ Bun away from him ?”

“ Yes, sir,” said Betty, with one nod. And in the nod and in the
firm set of her mouth, there was a vigour of purpose not to be doubted.

“ Come, come !” said the Secretary. “ We must talk about this!
Let us take our time over it, and try to get at the true sense of the
case and the true course, by degrees.”

“ Now, lookee here, my dear,” returned old Betty—“ asking your
excuse for being so familiar, but being of a time of life a’most

&
to be

your grandmother twice over. Now, lookee, here. ’Tis a poor living
and a hard as is to be got out of this work that I’m a doing now!
and but for Sloppy 1 don’t know as I should have held to it this
long. But it did just keep us on, the two together. Now that I’m
alone—with even Johnny gone—I’d far sooner be upon my feet and
tiring of myself out, than a sitting folding and folding by the fire. And
1 11 tell you why, There’s a deadness steals over me at times, that the
kind of life favours and I don’t like. Now, I seem to have Johnny in
my arms—now, his mother—now, his mother’s mother—now, I seem
to be a child myself, a lying once again in the arms of my own
mother—then I get numbed, thought and senses, till I start out ofmy seat, afeerd that I’m a growing like the poor old people that they
brick up in the Unions, as you may sometimes see when they let ’em
out of the four walls to have a warm in the sun, crawling quite
scared about the streets. I was a nimble girl, and have always
been a active body, as I told your lady, first time ever I see her «*ood
face. I can still walk twenty mile if I am put to it. I’d far better
be a walking than a getting numbed and dreary. I’m a good
fair knitter, and can make many little things to sell. The loan from
your lady and gentleman of twenty shillings to fit out a basket with,
would be a fortune for me. Trudging round the country and til ing of
myself out, I shall keep the deadness off, and get my own bread bymy own labour. And what more can I want ?”

“ And this is your plan,” said the Secretary, “ for running away ?”
“ Show me a better ! My deary, show me a better ! Why, I know'

very well, said old Betty Higden, “ and you know very well, that
your lady and gentleman would set me up like a queen for the rest ofmy life, if so be that we could make it right among us to have it so
But we can't make it right among us to have it so. I’ve never took
charity yet, nor yet has any one belonging to me. And it would be
forsaking of myself indeed, and forsaking of my children dead and
gone, and forsaking of their children dead and gone, to set up a con-
tradiction now at last.”
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“It might come to he justifiable and unavoidable at last,” the

Secretary gently hinted, with a slight stress on the word.
•• I hope it never will ! It ain’t that I mean to give offence by

being anyways proud,” said the old creature simply, “ but that I

want to be of a piece like, and helpful of myself right through to my
death.”

“And to be sure,” added the Secretary, as a comfort for her,

“ Sloppy will be eagerly looking forward to his opportunity of being

to you what you have been to him.”

“Trust him for that, sir!” said Betty, cheerfully. “Though he

had need to be something quick about it, for I’m a getting to be an old

one. But I’m a strong one too, and travel and weather never hurt me
yet ! Now, be so kind as speak for me to your lady and gentleman, and

tell ’em what I ask of their good friendliness to let me do, and why I

ask it.”

The Secretary felt that there was no gainsaying what was urged

by this brave old heroine, and he presently repaired to Mrs. Boffin

and recommended her to let Betty Higden have her way, at all events

for the time. “It would be far more satisfactory to your kind

heart, I know,” he said, “ to provide for her, but it may be a duty to

respect this independent spirit.” Mrs. Boffin was not proof against

the consideration set before her. She and her husband had worked

too, and had brought their simple faith and honour clean out of dust-

heaps. If they owed a duty to Betty Higden, of a surety that duty

must be done.

“But, Betty,” said Mrs. Boffin, when she accompanied John

Eokesmith back to his room, and shone upon her with the light of

her radiant face, “ granted all else, I think I wouldn’t ran away.”

“ Twould come easier to Sloppy,” said Mrs. Higden, shaking her

head. “ ’Twould come easier to me too. But ’tis as you please.”

“ When would you go ?”

« Now,” was the bright and ready answer. “ To-day, my deary,

to-morrow. Bless ye, I am used to it. I know many parts of the

country well. When nothing else was to be done, I have worked in

many a market-garden afore now, and in many a hop-garden too.”

“ If I give my consent to your going, Betty—which Mr. Boke-

smith thinks I ought to do
—

”

Betty thanked him with a grateful curtsey.

“—We must not lose sight of you. We must not let you pass out

of our knowledge. We must know all about you.”

“ Yes, my deary, but not through letter-writing, because letter-

writing—indeed, writing of most sorts—hadn’t much come up for

such as me when I was young. But I shall be to and fro. No fear of

my missing a chance of giving myself a sight of your reviving face.

Besides,” said Betty, with logical good faith, “ I shall have a debt

to pay off, by littles, and naturally that would bring me back, if

nothing else would.”

“Must it be done?” asked Mrs. Boffin, still reluctant, of the

Secretary.
“ I think it must.”

After more discussion it was agreed that it should be done, and
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Mrs. Boffin summoned Bella to note down the little purchases thalwere necessary to set Betty up in trade. “ Don’t ye he Sorous fo!me, my dear, said the stanch old heart, observant of Bella’s facewhen I take my seat with my work, clean and busy and fresh in a
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1“ *” *
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miglit be opened. The next point was, did Mrs. Boffin know the

schoolmaster’s name ? No, but she knew where the school was. Quite

enough. Promptly the Secretary wrote to the master of that school,

and that very evening Bradley Headstone answered in person.

The Secretary stated to the schoolmaster how the object was, to

send to him for certain occasional evening instruction, a youth whom
Mr. and Mrs. Boffin wished to help to an industrious and useful place

in life. The schoolmaster was willing to undertake the charge of

such a pupil. The Secretary inquired on what terms ? The school-

master stated on what terms. Agreed and disposed of.

“ May I ask, sir,” said Bradley Headstone, “ to whose good opinion

I owe a recommendation to you ?”

“ You should know that I am not the principal here. I am Mr.
Boffin’s Secretary. Mr. Boffin is a gentleman who inherited a

property of which you may have heard some public mention ; the

Harmon property.”
“ Mr. Harmon,” said Bradley : who would have been a great deal

more at a loss than he was, if he had known to whom he spoke

:

“ was murdered, and found in the river.”

“ Was murdered and found in the river.”

“ It was not
”

“ No,” interposed the Secretary, smiling, “ it was not he who recom-

mended you. Mr. Boffin heard of you through a certain Mr. Light-

wood. 1 think you know Mr. Lightwood, or know of him?”
“ I know as much of him as I wish to know, sir. I have no

acquaintance with Mr. Lightwood, and I desire none. I have no

objection to Mr. Lightwood, but I have a particular objection to

some of Mr. Lightwood’s friends—in short, to one of Mr. Lightwood’s

friends. His great friend.”
^ He could hardly get the words out, even then and there, so fierce

did he grow (though keeping himself down with infinite pains of

repression), when the careless and contemptuous bearing of Eugene

Wrayburn rose before his mind.

The Secretary saw there was a strong feeling here on some sore

point, and he would have made a diversion from it, but for Bradley’s

holding to it in his cumbersome way.

“I have no objection to mention the friend by name,” he said, dog-

gedly. “The person I object to, is Mr. Eugene Wrayburn.”

The Secretary remembered him. In his disturbed recollection of

that night when he was striving against the drugged drink, there

was but a dim image of Eugene’s person; but he remembered his

name, and his manner of speaking, and how he had gone with them

to view the body, and where he had stood, and what he had said.

“ Pray, Mr. Headstone, what is the name,” he asked, again trying

to make a diversion, “ of young Hexam’s sister ?”

“ Her name is Lizzie,” said the schoolmaster, with a strong contrac-

tion of his whole face.

“She is a young woman of a remarkable character; is she

not?”
“ She is sufficiently remarkable to be very superior to Mr. Eugene

Wrayburn—though an ordinary person might be that.” said the
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“And there is such a man?” said the Secretary.
Bradley Headstone knotted his brows, and squared his large lower
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jaw, and fixed his eyes on the ground with an air of determination

that seemed unnecessary to the occasion, as he replied :
“ And there is

such a man.”
The Secretary had no reason or excuse for prolonging the conver-

sation, and it ended here. Within three hours the oakum-headed
apparition once more dived into the Leaving Shop, and that night

Eogue Riderhood’s recantation lay in the post office, addressed under

cover to Lizzie Hexam at her right address.

All these proceedings occupied John Rokesmith so much, that it

was not until the following day that he saw Bella again. It seemed
then to he tacitly understood between them that they were to be as

distantly easy as they could, without attracting the attention of Mr.
and Mrs. Boffin to any marked change in their manner. The fitting

out of old Betty Higden was favourable to this, as keeping Bella

engaged and interested, and as occupying the general attention.
“ I think,” said Rokesmith, when they all stood about her, while

she packed her tidy basket—except Bella, who was busily helping

on her knees at the chair on which it stood
;
“ that at least you might

keep a letter in your pocket, Mrs. Higden, which I would write for

you and date from here, merely stating, in the names of Mr. and Mrs.

Boffin, that they are your friends ;—I won’t say patrons, because they
wouldn’t like it.”

“ No, no, no,” said Mr. Boffin
;

“ no patronizing ! Let’s keep out of

that
,
whatever we come to.”

“ There’s more than enough of that about, without us ;
ain’t there,

Noddy ?” said Mrs. Boffin.

“ I believe you, old lady !” returned the Golden Dustman. “ Over-
much indeed

!”

“ But people sometimes like to be patronized
; don’t they, sir ?”

asked Bella, looking up.
“ I don’t. And if they do, my dear, they ought to learn better,”

said Mr. Boffin. “ Patrons and Patronesses, and Vice-Patrons and Vice-

Patronesses, and Deceased Patrons and Deceased Patronesses, and
Ex-Vice-Patrons and Ex-Vice-Patronesses, what does it all mean in the

books of the Charities that come pouring in on Rokesmith as he sits

among ’em pretty well up to his neck ! If Mr. Tom Noakes gives his five

shillings ain’t he a Patron, and if Mrs. Jack Styles gives her five

shillings ain’t she a Patroness ? What the deuce is it all about ? If

it ain’t stark staring impudence, what do you call it ?”

“ Don’t be warm, Noddy,” Mrs. Boffin urged.
“ Warm !” cried Mr. Boffin. “ It’s enough to make a man smoking-

hot. I can’t go anywhere without being Patronized. I don’t want
to be Patronized. If I buy a ticket for a Flower Show, or a Music
Show, or any sort of Show, and pay pretty heavy for it, why am I

to be Patroned and Patronessed as if the Patrons and Patronesses
treated me ? If there’s a good thing to be done, can’t it be done on
its own merits ? If there’s a bad thing to be done, can it ever be
Patroned and Patronessed right ? Yet when a new Institution’s going
to be built, it seems to me that the bricks and mortar ain’t made of
half so much consequence as the Patrons and Patronesses; no, nor
yet the objects. I wish somebody would tell me whether other
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countries get Patronized to anything like the extent of this one!
And as to the Patrons and Patronesses themselves, I wonder they’re
not ashamed of themselves. They ain’t Pills, or Hair-Washes, or
Invigorating Nervous Essences, to be puffed in that way !”

Having delivered himself of these remarks, Mr. Boffin took a trot,

according to his usual custom, and trotted back to the spot, from
which he had started.

“ As to the letter, Eokesmith,” said Mr. Boffin, “ you’re as right as
a trivet. Give her the letter, make her take the letter, put it in her
pocket by violence. She might fall sick.—You know you might fall

sick,” said Mr. Boffin. “ Don’t deny it, Mrs. Higden, in your obsti-

nacy
;
you kno^you might.”

Old Betty laughed, and said that she would take the letter and be
thankful.

“ That’s right !” said Mr. Boffin. 44 Come ! That’s sensible. And
don’t be thankful to us (for we never thought of it), but to Mr.
Eokesmith.”
The letter was written, and read to her, and given to her.
“ Now, how do you feel ?” said Mr. Boffin. 44 Do you like it ?”
44 The letter, sir?” said Betty. 44 Ay, it’s a beautiful letter !”

44 No, no, no
;
not the letter,” said Mr. Boffin

;

44 the idea. Are you
sure you’re strong enough to carry out the idea ?”

44 1 shall be stronger, and keep the deadness off better, this way,
than any way left open to me, sir.”

44 Don’t say than any way left open, you know,” urged Mr. Boffin

;

‘^because there are ways without end. A housekeeper would be
acceptable over yonder at the Bower, for instance. Wouldn’t you
like to see the Bower, and know a retired literary man of the name
of Wegg that lives there—with a wooden leg?”

Old Betty was proof even against this temptation, and fell to
adjusting her black bonnet and shawl.

44 1 wouldn’t let you go, now it comes to this, after all,” said Mr,
Boffin, 44

if I didn’t hope that it may make a man and a workman of
Sloppy, in as short a time as ever a man and a workman was made
yet. Why, what have you got there, Betty ? Not a doll ?”

it was the man in the Guards who had been on duty over Johnny’s
bed. The solitary old woman showed what it was, and put it up
quietly in her dress. Then, she gratefully took leave of Mrs. Boffin,

and of Mr. Boffin, and of Eokesmith, and then put her old withered
anus round Bella’s young and blooming neck, and said, repeating
Johnny’s words :

44A kiss for the hoofer lady.”

The Secretary looked on from a doorway at the boofer lady thus
encircled, and still looked on at the boofer lady standing alone there,

when the determined old figure with its steady bright eyes was
trudging through the streets, away from paralysis and pauperism.
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CHAPTER XY.

THE WHOLE CASE SO FAR.

Bradley Headstone held fast by that other interview he was to

have with Lizzie Hexam. In stipulating for it, he had been impelled

by a feeling little short of desperation, and the feeling abided by

him. It was very soon after his interview with the Secretary,

that he and Charley Hexam set out one leaden evening, not un-

noticed by Miss Peecher, to have this desperate interview accom-

plished.
“ That dolls’ dressmaker,” said Bradley, “ is favourable neither to

me nor to you, Hexam.”
“ A pert crooked little chit, Mr. Headstone ! I knew she would put

herself in the way, if she could, and would be sure to strike in with

something impertinent. It was on that account that I proposed our

going to the City to-night and meeting my sister.

“ So I supposed,” said Bradley, getting his gloves on his nervous

hands as he walked. “ So I supposed.”

“ Nobody but my sister,” pursued Charley, “ would have found out

such an extraordinary companion. She has done it in a ridiculous

fancy of giving herself up to another. She told me so, that night

when we went there.”

“Why should she givo herself up to the dressmaker? asked

Bradley.
“ Oh !” said the boy, colouring. “ One of her romantic ideas ! I

tried to convince her so, but I didn’t succeed. However, wThat we

have got to do, is, to succeed to-night, Mr. Headstone, and then all the

rest follows.”

“ You are still sanguine, Hexam.”
_ #

“ Certainly I am, sir. Why, we have everything on our side.

“Except your sister, perhaps,” thought Bradley. But he only

gloomily thought it, and said nothing.

“Everything on our side,” repeated the boy with boyish confi-

dence. “.Respectability, an excellent connexion for me, commoir^ense,

everything !”
_

“ To be sure, your sister has always shown herself a devoted sister,'

said Bradley, willing to sustain himself on even that low ground of

hope.
“ Naturally, Mr. Headstone, I have a good deal of influence with

her. And now that you have honoured me with your confidence and

spoken to me first, I say again, we have everything on our side.

And Bradley thought again, “ Except your sister, perhaps.

A grey dusty withered evening in London city has not a hopeful

aspect. The closed warehouses and offices have an air of death about

them, and the national dread of colour has an air of mourning. The

towers and steeples of the many house-encompassed churches, dark

and dingy as the sky that seems descending on them, are no relief
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Lizzie, that I am under great obligations to Mr. Headstone, and that

I am very anxious for Mr. Headstone to succeed in all he undertakes.

As I hope—and as, indeed, I don’t doubt—you must he.”

“ Charley,” returned his sister, detaining his hand as he withdrew

it, “ I think you had better stay. I think Mr. Headstone had better

not say what he thinks of saying.’’

“ Why, how do you know what it is?” returned the boy.

“ Perhaps I don’t, but
—

”

“ Perhaps you don’t? No, Liz, I should think not. If you knew
what it was, you would give me a very different answer. There

;

let go ;
be sensible. I wonder you don’t remember that Mr. Headstone

is looking on.”

She allowed him to separate himself from her, and he, after saying,

“ Now, Liz, be a rational girl and a good sister,” walked away. She

remained standing alone with Bradley Headstone, and it was not

until she raised her eyes, that he spoke.

“ I said,” he began, “ when I saw you last, that there was some-

thing unexplained, which might perhaps influence you. I have come

this evening to explain it. I hope you will not judge of me by my
hesitating manner when I speak to you. You see me at my greatest

disadvantage. It is most unfortunate for me that I wish you to see

me at my best, and that I know you see me at my worst.”

She moved slowly on when he paused, and he moved slowly on

beside her.

“ It seems egotistical to begin by saying so much about myself,”

he resumed, “ but whatever I say to you seems, even in my own ears,

below what I want to say, and different from what I want to say. I

can’t help it. So it is. You are the ruin of me.”

She started at the passionate sound of the last words, and at the

passionate action of his hands, with which they were accompanied.
“ Yes

!
you are the ruin—the ruin—the ruin—of me. I have no

resources in myself, I have no confidence in myself, I have no

government of myself when you are near me or in my thoughts.

And you are always in my thoughts now. 1 have never been quit,

of you since I lirst saw you. Oh, that was a wretched day for me

!

That was a wretched, miserable day
!”

A touch of pity for him mingled with her dislike of him, and she

said :
“ Mr. Headstone, I am grieved to have done you any harm, but

I have never meant it.”

“ There !” he cried, despairingly. “ Now, I seem to have reproached

you, instead of revealing to you the state of my own mind ! Bear

with me. I am always wrong when you are in question. It is my
doom.”

Struggling with himself, and by times looking up at the deserted

windows of the houses as if there could be anything written in their

grimy panes that would help him, he paced the whole pavement at

her side, before he spoke again.
“ I must try to give expression to what is in my mind ;

it shall and

must be spoken. Though you see me so confounded—though you

strike me so helpless—I ask you to believe that there are man}'

people who think well of me ;
that there are some people who highly
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making the cold grey church tower more remote, and they were

alone again. He said no more until they had regained the spot

where he had broken off; there, he again stood still, and again

grasped the stone. In saying what he said then, he never looked

at her ;
hut looked at it and wrenched at it.

“You know what I am going to say. I love you. What other

men may mean when they use that expression, I cannot tell
;
what

I mean is, that I am under the influence of some tremendous attrac-

tion which I have resisted in vain, and which overmasters me.

You could draw me to fire, you could draw me to water, you
could draw me to the gallows, you could draw me to any death, you
could draw me to anything I have most avoided, you could draw
me to any exposure and disgrace. This and the confusion of

my thoughts, so that I am fit for nothing, is what I mean by your

being the ruin of me. But if you would return a favourable answer

to my offer of myself in marriage, you could draw me to any good

—

every good—with equal force. My circumstances are quite easy,

and you would want for nothing. My reputation stands quite high,

and would he a shield for yours. If you saw me at my work, able

to do it well and respected in it, you might even come to take a sort

of pride in me ;—I would try hard that you should. Whatever con-

siderations I may have thought of against this offer, I have conquered,

and I make it with all my heart. Your brother favors me to the

utmost, and it is likely that we might live and work together
;
any-

how, it is certain that he would have my best influence and support.

I don’t know that I could say more if I tried. I might only weaken
what is ill enough said as it is. I only add that if it is any
claim on you to be in earnest, I am in thorough earnest, dreadful

earnest.”

The powdered mortar from under the stone at which he wrenched,

rattled on the pavement to confirm his words.

“Mr. Headstone
”

“ Stop ! I implore you, before you answer me, to walk round this

place once more. It will give you a minute’s time to think, and me
u minute’s time to get some fortitude together.”

Again she yielded to the entreaty, and again they came back to

the same place, and again he worked at the stone.

“Is it,” he said, with his attention apparently engrossed by it,

“ yes, or no ?”

“ Mr. Headstone, I thank you sincerely, I thank you gratefully,

and hope you may find a worthy wife before long and be very happy.

But it is no.”

“ Is no short time necessary for reflection ; no weeks or days ?” he

asked, in the same half-suffocated way.
“ None whatever.”
“ Are you quite decided, and is there no chance of any change in

my favor ?”

“ I am quite decided, Mr. Headstone, and I am bound to answer I

am certain there is none.”
“ Then,” said he, suddenly changing his tone and turning to her,

and bringing his clenched hand down upon the stone with a force
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that laid the knuckles raw and bleeding
;
“ then I hope that I may

never kill him !”

The dark look of hatred and revenge with which the words broke

from his livid lips, and with which he stood holding out his smeared

hand as if it held some weapon and had just struck a mortal blow,

made her so afraid of him that she turned to run away. But ho

caught her by the arm.
“ Mr. Headstone, let me go. Mr. Headstone, I must call for help

!”

“ It is I who should call for help,” he said
;
“ you don’t know yet

how much I need it.”

The working of his face as she shrank from it, glancing round for

her brother and uncertain what to do, might have extorted a cry

from her in another instant ;
but all at once he sternly stopped it

and fixed it, as if Heath itself had done so.

“ There ! You see I have recovered myself. Hear me out.”

With much of the dignity of courage, as she recalled her self-

reliant life and her right to be free from accountability to this man,

she released her arm from his grasp and stood looking full at him.

She had never been so handsome, in his eyes. A shade came over

them while he looked back at her, as if she drew the very light out

of them to herself.

“ This time, at least, I will leave nothing unsaid,” he went on,

folding his hands before him, clearly to prevent his being be-

trayed into any impetuous gesture ;
“ this last time at least I will not

be tortured with after-thoughts of a lost opportunity. Mr. Eugene

Wraybum.”
“ Was it of him you spoke in your ungovernable rage and vio-

lence ?” Lizzie Hexam demanded with spirit.

He bit his lip, and looked at her, and said never a word.

“ Was it Mr. Wrayburn that you threatened?”

He bit his lip again, and looked at her, and said never a word.

“ You asked me to hear you out, and you will not speak. Let me
find my brother.”

“ Stay ! I threatened no one.”

Her look dropped for an instant to his bleeding hand. He lifted

it to his mouth, wiped it on his sleeve, and again folded it over the

other. “Mr. Eugene Wrayburn,” he repeated.

“Why do you mention that name again and again, Mr. Head-

stone ?”

“ Because it is the text of the little I have left to say. Observe

!

There are no threats in it. If I utter a threat, stop me, and fasten

it upon me. Mr. Eugene Wrayburn.”

A worse threat than was conveyed in his manner of uttering the

name, could hardly have escaped him.

“ He haunts you. You accept favors from him. You are willing

enough to listen to him. I know it, as well as he does.”

“ Mr. Wrayburn has been considerate and good to me, sir,” said

Lizzie, proudly, “ in connexion with the death and with the memory

of my poor father.”

“ No doubt. He is of course a very considerate and a very good

man, Mr. Eugene Wrayburn.”
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“ He is nothing to you, I think,” said Lizzie, with an indignation
she could not repress.

“ Oh yes, he is. There you mistake. He is much to me.”
“ What can he be to you ?”

“ He can bo a rival to me among other things,” said Bradley.
“Mr. Headstone,” returned Lizzie, with a burning face, “it is

cowardly in you to speak to me in this way. But it makes me
able to tell you that 1 do not like you, and that I never have liked
you from the first, and that no other living creature has anything to
do with the effect you have produced upon me for yourself.”

His head bent for a moment, as if under a weight, and he then
looked up again, moistening his lips. “I was going on with the
little I had left to say. 1 knew all this about Mr. Eugene Wray-
burn, all the while you were drawing me to you. I strove against
the knowledge, but quite in vain. It made no difference in me.
With Mr. Eugene Wrayburn in my mind, I went on. With
Mr. Eugene Wrayburn in my mind, I spoke to you just now. With
Mr. Eugene Wrayburn in my mind, I have been set aside and I have
been cast out.”

“ If you give those names to my thanking you for your proposal
and declining it, is it my fault, Mr. Headstone ?” said Lizzie, com-
passionating the bitter struggle he could not conceal, almost as
much as she was repelled and alarmed by it.

“ I am not complaining,” he returned, “ I am only stating the case.
I had to wrestle with my self-respect when I submitted to be drawn
to you in spite of Mr. Wrayburn. You may imagine how low my
self-respect lies now.”

She was hurt and angry
;
but repressed herself in consideration of

his suffering, and of his being her brother’s friend.
“ And it lies under his feet,” said Bradley, unfolding his hands in

spite of himself, and fiercely motioning with them both towards the
stones of the pavement. “ Bemember that ! It lies under that fellow’s
feet, and he treads upon it and exults above it.”

“ He does not !” said Lizzie.
“ He does !” said Bradley. “ I have stood before him face to face,

and he crushed me down in the dirt of his contempt, and walked
over me. Why ? Because he knew with triumph what was in store
for me to-night.”

“ 0, Mr. Headstone, you talk quite wildly.”
“ Quite collectedly. I know what I say too well. Now I have

said all. 1 have used no threat, remember
;
I have done no more

than show you how the case stands
;
— how the case stands, so

far.”

At this moment her brother sauntered into view close by. She
darted to him, and caught him by the hand. Bradley followed, and
laid his heavy hand on the boy’s opposite shoulder.

“ Charley Hexam, I am going home. I must walk home by myself
to-night, and get shut up in my room without being spoken to. Give
me half an hour’s start, and let me be, till you find me at my work
in the morning. I shall be at my work in the morning just as
usual.”

VOL. i. x
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Clasping his hands, he nttered a short unearthly broken cry, and

went his way. The brother and sister were left looking at one

another near a lamp in the solitary churchyard, and the boy’s face

clouded and darkened, as he said in a rough tone :
“ What is the

meaning of this ? What have you done to my best friend ? Out with

the truth
!”

“ Charley !” said his sister. “ Speak a little more considerately
!”

“ I am not in the humour for consideration, or for nonsense of any

sort,” replied the boy. “ What have you been doing ? Why has Mr.

Headstone gone from us in that way ?”

“ He asked me—you know he asked me—to be his wife, Charley.”

“Well?” said the boy, impatiently.

« And I was obliged to tell him that I could not be his wife.”

“You were obliged to tell him,” repeated the boy angrily, between

his teeth, and rudely pushing her away. “ You wore obliged to tell

him ! Do you know that he is worth fifty of you?”

“ It may easily be so, Charley, but I cannot many him.”

“You mean that you are conscious that you can’t appreciate

him, and don’t deserve him, I suppose ?”

“ I mean that I do not like him, Charley, and that I will never

marry him.”
“ Upon my soul,” exclaimed the boy, “ you are a nice picture of a

sister! Upon my soul, you are a pretty piece of disinterestedness!

And so all my endeavours to cancel the past and to raise myself in

the world, and to raise you with me, are to be beaten down by your

low whims
;
are they ?”

“ I will not reproach you, Charley.’

“ Hear her !” exclaimed the boy, looking round at the darkness.

“ She won’t reproach me ! She does her best to destroy my fortunes

and her own, and she won’t reproach me ! Why, you’ll tell me, next,

that you won’t reproach Mr. Headstone for coming out of the sphere

to which he is an ornament, and putting himself at your feet, to

be rejected by you !”

“ No, Charley ;
I will only tell you, as I told himself, that I thank

him for doing so, that I am sorry he did so, and that I hope he

will do much better, and be happy.”

Some touch of compunction smote the boy’s hardening heart as he

looked upon her, his patient little nurse in infancy, his patient friend,

adviser, and reclaimer in boyhood, the self-forgetting sister who had

done everything for him. His tone relented, and he drew her arm

through his. , , ,

“ Now, come, Liz ;
don’t let us quarrel : let us be reasonable and

talk this over like brother and sister. Will you listen to me ?

“ Oh, Charley !” she replied through her starting tears ;
“ do I not

listen to you, and hear many hard things!”

“ Then I am sorry. There, Liz ! Iam unfeignedly sorry. Only

you do put me out so. Now see. Mr. Headstone is perfectly

devoted to you. He has told me in the strongest manner that he has

never been his old self for one single minute since I first brought

him to see you. Miss Peecher, our schoohnistress—pretty and young,

and all that—is known to be very much attached to him, and he
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won’t so much as look at her or hear of her. Now, his devotion to
you must he a disinterested one

; mustn’t it ? If he married Miss
Peecher, he would he a great deal better off in all worldly respects,
than in marrying you. Well then

; he has nothing to get hy it, has
he ?”

44 Nothing, Heaven knows !”

“Very well then,” said the hoy; “that’s something in his favour,
and a great thing. Then I come in. Mr. Headstone has always got
me on, and he has a good deal in his power, and of course if he was
my hrother-in-law he wouldn’t get me on less, hut would get me on
more. Mr. Headstone comes and confides in me, in a very delicate
way, and says, ‘ I hope my marrying your sister would he agreeable
to you, Hexam, and useful to you ?’ I say, ‘ There’s nothing in the
world, Mr. Headstone, that I could he better pleased with.’ Mr.
Headstone says, 4 Then I may rely upon your intimate knowledge of
me for your good word with your sister, Hexam ?’ And I say, 4 Cer-
tainly, Mr. Headstone, and naturally I have a good deal of influence
with her.’ So I have

;
haven’t I, Liz ?”

44 Yes, Charley.”

“Well saicf ! Now, you see, we begin to get on, the moment
we begin to he really talking it over, like brother and sister.
Very well. Then you come in. As Mr. Headstone’s wife you
would he occupying a most respectable station, and you would he
holding a far better place in society than you hold now, and you
would at length get quit of the river-side and the old disagreeables
belonging to it, and you would be rid for good of dolls’ dressmakers
and their drunken fathers, and the like of that. Not that I want to
disparage Miss Jenny Wren : I dare say she is all very well in her
way

;
but her way is not your way as Mr. Headstone’s wife. Now,

you see, Liz, on all three accounts—on Mr. Headstone’s, on mine, on
yours—nothing could be better or more desirable.”
They were walking slowly as the boy spoke, and here he stood

still, to see what effect he had made. His sister’s eyes were fixed
upon him; but as they showed no yielding, and as she remained
silent, he walked her on again. There was some discomfiture in his
tone as he resumed, though he tried to conceal it.

44 Having so much influence with you, Liz, as I have, perhaps I
should have done better to have had a little chat with you in the
first instance, before Mr. Headstone spoke for himself. But really all
this in his favour seemed so plain and undeniable, and I knew you
to have always been so reasonable and sensible, that I didn’t con-
sider it worth while. Very likely that was a mistake of mine. How-
ever, it s soon set right. All that need be done to set it right, is for
you to tell me at once that I may go home and tell Mr. Headstone
that what has taken place is not final, and that it will all come round
by-and-by.”

.

He stopped again. The pale face looked anxiously and lovingly at
him, but she shook her head.

44 Can’t you speak ?” said the boy sharply.
“ I am very unwilling to speak, Charley. If I must, I must. I

cannot authorize you to say any such thing to Mr. Headstone : I can-

x 2
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not allow you to say any such thing to Mr Headstone Nothing

remains to be said to him from me, alter what I have said foi good

aU
“ AiV thi^girl,” cried the boy, contemptuously throwing her off

a°*ain, “ calls herself a sister
! . . . ,

Charley, dear, that is the second time that you have almost

struck me. Don’t be hurt by my words I don’t mean-Heaven

forbid !—that you intended it
;
but you hardly know with what a

sudden swing you removed yourself from me.

“However!” said the boy, taking no heed of the remonstrance,

and pursuing his own mortified disappointment, “I know what this

means, and you shall not disgrace me.
. „

“ It means what I have told you, Charley, and nothing more.

« That’s not true,” said the boy in a violent tone, “and you know

it’s not. It means your precious Mr. Wraybum ;
that s what it means.

“ Charley ! Ifyou remember any old days of ours together, forbear

.

« But you shall not disgrace me,” doggedly pursued the boy. 1

am determined that after I have climbed up out of the mire, you

shall not pull me down. You can’t disgrace me if I have nothing to

do with you, and I will have nothing to do with you for the future.

“ Charley ! On many a night like this, and many a worse night, I

have sat on the stones of the street, hushing you m my arms

Unsay those words without even saying you are sorry for them, and

my arms are open to yon still, and so is my heart.
. , , ,

« I’ll not iu*say them. I’ll say them again. Yon are an inyeterately

bad girl, and a false sister, and I have done with you. Tor ever, I

have done with you !”
, . „ ., ,

He threw up his ungrateful and ungracious hand as if it set up a

barrier between them, and flung himself upon his heel and left her.

She remained impassive on the same spot, silent and motion ess.

until the striking of the church clock roused her, and she turned

away. But then, with the breaking up of her immobility came the

breaking up of the waters that the cold heart of the selfish boy had

frozen. And “0 that I were lying here with the deadly and O

Charley, Charley, that this should be the end of our pictures m
the fire !” were all the words she said, as she laid her face in hei

hands on the stone coping.
, , , , . ,

A figure passed by, and passed on, but stopped and looked round

at her. It was the figure of an old man with a tead
t

a large brimmed low-crowned hat, and a long-skirted coat. A ei

hesitating a little, the figure turned back, and, advancing with an

air of gentleness and compassion, said

.

“Pardon me, young woman, for speaking to you, but you are

under some distress of mind. I cannot pass upon my way and leave

vou weeping here alone, as if there was nothing in the place. Can I

help vou ? Can I do anything to give you comfort •

She raised her head at the sound of these kind words, and answered

gladlv, “0, Mr. Eiah, is it you?”

“My daughter,” said the old man, “I stand amazed! 1 spoke as

to a stranger. Take my arm, take my arm. AV at grieves jou

IVho has done this ? Poor girl, poor girl
!”
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“ My brother has quarrelled with me,” sobbed Lizzie, “ and re-
nounced me.”

“ He is a thankless dog,” said the Jew, angrily. “ Let him go.
Shake the dust from thy feet and let him go. Come, daughter !

Come home with me—it is but across the road—and take a little

time to recover your peace and to make your eyes seemly, and then
I will bear you company through the streets. For it is past your
usual time, and will soon be late, and the way is long, and there is

much company out of doors to-night.”

She accepted the support he offered her, and they slowly passed
out of the churchyard. They were in the act of emerging into the
main thoroughfare, when another figure loitering discontentedly by,
and looking up the street and down it, and all about, started and
exclaimed, “ Lizzie ! why, where have you been ? Why, what’s the
matter ?”

As Eugene Wraybum thus addressed her, she drew closer to the
Jew, and bent her head. The Jew having taken in the whole of
Eugene at one sharp glance, cast his eyes upon the ground, and stood
mute,

“Lizzie, what is the matter ?”

“ Mr. Wraybum, I cannot tell you now. I cannot tell you to-

night, if I ever can tell you. Pray leave me.”
“ But, Lizzie, I came expressly to join you. I came to walk home

with you, having dined at a coffee-house in this neighbourhood and
knowing your hour. And I have been lingering about,” added
Eugene, “ like a bailiff

;
or,” with a look at Riah, “ an old clothesman.”

The Jew lifted up his eyes, and took in Eugene once more, at
another glance.

“ Mr. Wraybum, pray, pray, leave me with this protector. And
one thing more. Pray, pray be careful of yourself.”

“ Mysteries of Udolpho !” said Eugene, with a look of wonder.
“ May I be excused for asking, in the elderly gentlemans presence,
who is this kind protector ?”

“ A trustworthy friend,” said Lizzie.
“ I will relieve him of his trust,” returned Eugene. “ But you

must tell me, Lizzie, what is the matter ?”

“ Her brother is the matter,” said the old man, lifting up his eyes
again.

“ Our brother the matter ?” returned Eugene, wdth airy contempt.
“ Our brother is not worth a thought, far less a tear. What has our
brother done ?”

The old man lifted up his eyes again, with one grave look at
Wrayburn, and one grave glance at Lizzie, as she stood looking-
down. Both were so full of meaning that even Eugene was checked
in his light career, and subsided into a thoughtful “ Humph !”

With an air of perfect patience the old man, remaining mute and
keeping his eyes cast down, stood, retaining Lizzie’s arm, as though,
in his habit of passive endurance, it would be all one to him if he had
stood there motionless all night.

“ If Mr. Aaron,” said Eugene, who soon found this fatiguing, “ will
be good enough to relinquish his charge to me, he will be quite
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free for any engagement lie may have at the Synagogue. Mr. Aaron,

will you have the kindness ?”

But the old man stood stock still.

“ Good evening, Mr. Aaron,” said Eugene, politely
;
“ we need not

detain you.” Then turning to Lizzie, “ Is our friend Mr. Aaron a

little deaf?”
“ My hearing is very good, Christian gentleman,” replied the old

man, calmly
;
“ hut I will hear only one voice to-night, desiring mo

to leave this damsel before I have conveyed her to her home. If sho

requests it, I will do it. I will do it for no one else.”

“May I ask why so, Mr. Aaron?” said Eugene, quite undisturbed

in his ease.

“ Excuse me. If she asks me, I will tell her,” replied the old man.
“ I will tell no one else.”

“ I do not ask you,” said Lizzie, “ and I beg you to take me
home. Mr. Wraybum, I have had a bitter trial to-night, and I hope

you will not think me ungrateful, or mysterious, or changeable. I

am neither
;
I am wretched. Pray remember what I said to you.

Pray, pray, take care.”

“ My dear Lizzie,” he returned, in a low voice, bending over her

on the other side
;
“ of what ? Of whom ?”

“ Of any one you have lately seen and made angry.”

He snapped his fingers and laughed. “ Come,” said he, “ since no

better may be, Mr. Aaron and I will divide this trust, and see you

home together. Mr. Aaron on that side ; I on this. If perfectly

agreeable to Mr. Aaron, the escort will now proceed.”

He knew his power over her. He knew that she would not insist

upon his leaving her. He knew that, her fears for him being

aroused, she would be uneasy if he were out of her sight. For all

his seeming levity and carelessness, he knew whatever he chose to

know of the thoughts of her heart.

And going on at her side, so gaily, regardless of all that had been

urged against him
; so superior in his sallies and self-possession to

the gloomy constraint of her suitor and the selfish petulance of her

brother
;
so faithful to her, as it seemed, when her own stock was

faithless; what an immense advantage, what an overpowering

influence, were his that night! Add to the rest, poor girl, that she

had heard him vilified for her sake, and that she had suffered for

his, and where the wonder that his occasional tones of serious

interest (setting off his carelessness, as if it were assumed to calm

her), that his lightest touch, his lightest look, his very presence

beside her in the dark common street, were like glimpses of an

enchanted world, which it was natural for jealousy and malice and

all meanness to be unable to bear the brightness of, and to gird at

as bad spirits might.

Nothing more being said of repairing to Riah’s, they went direct

to Lizzie’s lodging. A little short of the house-door she parted from

them, and went in alone.

“ Mr. Aaron,” said Eugene, when they were left together in the

street, “with many thanks for your company, it remains for me
unwillingly to say Farewell.”
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“ Sir,” returned tlie other, “ I give you good night, and I wish thatyou were not so thoughtless.”
“ Mr. Aaron ” returned Eugene, “ I give you good night, and I wish

(tor yon are a little dull) that you were not so thoughtful.”
But now, that his part was played out for the evening,' and w-hen

in turning his hack upon the Jew he came off the stage, he was
thoughtful himself. “How did Lightwood’s catechism run’” he
murmured, as he stopped to light his cigar. “ What is to come of
it r VY hat are you doing ? Where are you going ? We shall soonknow now. Ah !

’ with a heavy sigh.
I'he heavy sigh was repeated as if by an echo, an hour afterwards,when Kiah, who had been sitting on some dark steps in a corner

over against the house, arose and went his patient way
; stealing:

through tho streets in his ancient dress, like the ghost of a departed

CHAPTER XVI.

AN ANNIVERSARY OCCASION.

The estimable Twemlow, dressing himself in his lodgings over the
stable-yard in Duke Street, Saint James’s, and hearing the horses at
their toilette below, finds himself on the whole in a disadvantageous
position as compared with the noble animals at livery. For whereas
on the one hand, he has noattendant to slap him soundingly and require
him in gruff accents to come up and come over, still, on the other hand
-he has no attendant at all; and the mild gentleman’s finger-ioints
and other joints working rustily in the morning, he could deem it
agreeable even to bo tied up by the countenance at his chamber-
door, so he were there skilfully rubbed down and slushed and sluiced
and polished and clothed, while himself taking merely a passive part in
these trying transactions.

1

How the fascinating Tippins gets on when arraying herself for the
bewilderment of the senses of men, is known only to the Graces and her
maid; but perhaps even that engaging creature, though not reduced
to the self-dependence of Twemlow, could dispense with a good deal
of the trouble attendant on the daily restoration of her charms
seeing that as to her face and neck this adorable divinity is, as
it were, a diurnal species of lobster—throwing off a shell every
forenoon, and needing to keep in a retired spot until the new crust
hardens.

Howbeit, Twemlow doth at length invest himself with collar and
cravat and wristbands to his knuckles, and goeth forth to breakfast
And to breakfast with whom but his near neighbours, the Lammles of
Sackville Street, who have imparted to him that he will meet his
distant kinsman, Mr. Fledgely. The awful Snigsworth might taboo
and prohibit Fledgely, but the peaceable Twemlow reasons, “ If he
is my kinsman I didn’t make him so, and to meet a man is' not toknow him.”

Jt is the first anniversary of the happy marriage of Mr. and Mrs.
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Lammle, and the celebration is a breakfast, because a dinner on the

desired scale of sumptuosity cannot be achieved within less limits than

those of the non-existent palatial residence of which so many people

are madly envious. So, Twemlow trips with not a little stiffness across

Piccadilly, sensible of having once been more upright in figure and

less in danger of being knocked down by swift vehicles. To be sure

that was in the days when he hoped for leave from the dread Snigs-

worth to do something, or be something, in life, and before that

magnificent Tartar issued the ukase, “ As he will never distinguish

himself, he must be a poor gentleman-pensioner of mine, and let him
hereby consider himself pensioned.”

Ah ! my Twemlow ! Say, little feeble grey personage, what
thoughts are in thy breast to-day, of the Fancy—so still to call her

who bruised thy heart when it was green and thy head brown—and
whether it be better or worse, more painful or less, to believe in the

Fancy to this hour, than to know her for a greedy armour-plated

crocodile, with no more capacity of imagining the delicate and
sensitive and tender spot behind thy waistcoat, than of going straight

at it with a knitting-needle. Say likewise, my Twemlow, whether it

be the happier lot to be a poor relation of the great, or to stand in

the wintry slush giving the hack horses to drink out of the shallow

tub at the coach-stand, into which thou hast so nearly set thy

uncertain foot. Twemlow says nothing, and goes on.

As he approaches the Lammles’ door, drives up a little one-horse

carriage, containing Tippins the divine. Tippins, letting down the

window, playfully extols the vigilance of her cavalier in being in

waiting there to hand her out. Twemlow hands her oat with as much
polite gravity as if she were anything real, and they proceed upstairs :

Tippins all abroad about the legs, and seeking to express that those

unsteady articles are only skipping in their native buoyancy.

And dear Mrs. Lammle and dear Mr. Lammle, how do you do,

and when are you going down to what’s-its-name place—Guy, Earl

of Warwick, you know—what is it ?—Dun Cow—to claim the flitch

of bacon ? And Mortimer, whose name is for ever blotted out from

my list of lovers, by reason first of fickleness and then of base

desertion, how do you do, wretch ? And Mr. Wraybum, you here

!

What can you come for, because we are all very sure beforehand that

you are not going to talk! And Veneering, M.P., how are things

going on down at the house, and when will you turn out those

terrible people for us ? And Mrs. Veneering, my dear, can it posi-

tively be true that you go down to that stifling place night after

night, to hear those men prose? Talking of which, Veneering, why
don’t you prose, for you haven’t opened your lips there yet, and we
are dying to hear what you have got to say to us ! Miss Podsnap,

charmed to see you. Pa, here ? No ! Ma, neither ? Oh ! Mr.

Boots ! Delighted. Mr. Brewer ! This is a gathering of the clans.

Tlius Tippins, and surveys Fledgeby and outsiders through golden

glass, murmuring as she turns about and about, in her innocent giddy

way, Anybody else I know ? No, I think not. Nobody there. Nobody
there. Nobody anywhere

!

Mr. Lammle, all a-glitter, produces his friend Fledgeby, as
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dying for the honour of presentation to Lady Tippins. Fledgeby pre-
sented, has the air of going to say something, has the air of

P
goin^ to

say nothing, has an air successively of meditation, of resignation, and
of desolation, hacks on Brewer, makes the tour of Boots, and fades into
the extreme background, feeling for his whisker, as if it might have
turned up since he was there five minutes ago.
But Lammle has him out again before he has so much as completely

ascertained the bareness of the land. He would seem to be in a bad
way, Fledgeby

;
for Lammle represents him as dying again. He is

dying now, of want of presentation to Twemlow.
Twemlow offers his hand. Glad to see him. “ Your mother, sir,

was a connexion of mine.’
,

“I believe so,” says Fledgeby, “but my mother and her family
were two.”

“Are you staying in town?” asks Twemlow.
“ I always am,” says Fledgeby.
“ You like town,” says Twemlow. But is felled flat by Fledgeby’s

taking it quite ill, and replying, No, he don’t like town. Lammle
tries to break the force of the fall, by remarking that some people
do not like town. Fledgeby retorting that he never heard of any
such case but his own, Twemlow goes down again heavily.

“ There is nothing new this morning, I suppose ?” says Twemlow,
returning to the mark with great spirit.

Fledgeby has not heard of anything.
j“No, there’s not a word of news,” says Lammle.
< “ Not a particle,” adds Boots.

(“Not an atom,” chimes in Brewer.
Somehow the execution of this little concerted piece appears to

raise the general spirits as with a sense of duty done, and sets the
company a going. Everybody seems more equal than before, to the
calamity of being in the society of everybody else. Even Eugene
standing in a window, moodily swinging the tassel of a blind,
gives it a smarter jerk now, as if he found himself in better
case.

Breakfast announced. Everything on table showy and gaudy, but
with a self-assertingly temporary and nomadic air on the decorations,
as boasting that they will be much more showy and gaudy in the
palatial residence. Mr. Lammle ’s own particular servant behind his
chair

; the Analytical behind Veneering’s chair
; instances in point

that such servants fall into two classes : one mistrusting the master’s
acquaintances, and the other mistrusting the master. Mr. Lammle’s
servant, of the second class. Appearing to be lost in wonder and low
spirits because the police are so long in coming to take his master
up on some charge of the first magnitude.

Veneering, M.P., on the right of Mrs. Lammle
; Twemlow on her

left; Mrs. Veneering, W.M.P. (wife of Member of Parliament), and
Lady Tippins on Mr. Lammle’s right and left. But be sure that
well within the fascination of Mr. Lammle’s eye and smile sits little
Georgiana. And be sure that close to little Georgiana, also under
inspection by the same gingerous gentleman, sits Fledgeby.

Oftener than twice or thrice while breakfast is in progress, Mr.
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Twemlow gives a little sudden turn towards Mrs. Lammle, and
then says to her, “ I beg your pardon 1” This not being Twemlow s

usual way, why is it his way to-day ? Why, the truth is, Twemlow
repeatedly labours under the impression that Mrs. Lammle is going

to speak to him, and turning finds that it is not so, and mostly that

she has her eyes upon Veneering. Strange that this impression so

abides by Twemlow after being corrected, yet so it is.

Lady Tippins partaking plentifully of the fruits of the earth

(including grape-juice in the category) becomes livelier, and applies

herself to elicit sparks from Mortimer Lightwood. It is always

understood among the initiated, that that faithless lover must be

planted at table opposite to Lady Tippins, who will then strike con-

versational fire out of him. In a pause of mastication and degluti-

tion, Lady Tippins, contemplating Mortimer, recalls that it was at

our dear Veneerings, and in the presence of a party who are surely

all here, that he told them his story of the man from somewhere,

which afterwards became so horribly interesting and vulgarly

popular.
“ Yes, Lady Tippins,” assents Mortimer

;
“ as they say on the stage,

Even so!’”
“ Then we expect you,” retorts the charmer, “ to sustain your

reputation, and tell us something else.”

“ Lady Tippins, I exhausted myself for life that day, and there is

nothing more to be got out of me.”

Mortimer parries thus, with a sense upon him that elsewhere it is

Eugene and not he who is the jester, and that in these circles where
Eugene persists in being speechless, he, Mortimer, is but the double

of the friend on whom he has founded himself.

“ But,” quoth the fascinating Tippins, “ I am resolved on getting

something more out of you. Traitor ! what is this I hear about another

disappearance ?”

“ As it is you who have heard it,” returns Lightwood, “ perhaps

you’ll tell us.”

“ Monster, away !” retorts Lady Tippins. “ Your own Golden Dust-

man referred me to you.”

Mr. Lammle, striking in here, proclaims aloud that there is a

sequel to the story of the man from somewhere. Silence ensues

upon the proclamation.
“ I assure you,” says Lightwood, glancing round the table, “ I

have nothing to tell.” But Eugene adding in a low voice, “ There,

tell it, tell it !” he corrects himself with the addition, “ Nothing worth
mentioning.”

Boots and Brewer immediately perceive that it is immensely
worth mentioning, and become politely clamorous. Veneering is

also visited by a perception to the same effect. But it is understood

that his attention is now rather used up, and difficult to hold, that

being the tone of the House of Commons.
“ Pray don’t be at the trouble of composing yourselves to listen,”

says Mortimer Lightwood, “ because I shall have finished long before

you have fallen into comfortable attitudes. It’s like
—

”

“ It’s like,” impatiently interrupts Eugene, “ the children’s narrative:



OUR MUTUAL FRIEND. 315

“ * I'll tell you a story
“ ‘ Of Jack a Manory,
“ * And now my story’s begun ;

“ 4
I’ll tell you another

“ 4 Of Jack and his brother,
“ 4 And now my story is done/

.—Get on, and get it over
!”

Eugene says this with a sound of vexation in his voice, leaning

hack in his chair and looking balefully at Lady Tippins, who nods

to him as her dear Bear, and playfully insinuates that she (a self-

evident proposition) is Beauty, and he Beast.

“ The reference,” proceeds Mortimer, “ which I suppose to be made

by my honorable and fair enslaver opposite, is to the. following

circumstance. Very lately, the young woman, Lizzie Hexam,

daughter of the late Jesse Hexam, otherwise Gaffer, who will be

remembered to have found the body of the man from somewhere,

mysteriously received, she knew not from whom, an explicit retracta-

tion of the charges made against her father, by another water-side

character of the name of Eiderhood. Nobody believed them, because

little Eogue Eiderhood—I am tempted into the paraphrase by

remembering the charming wolf who would have rendered society a

great service if he had devoured Mr. Eiderhood’s father and mother

in their infancy—had previously played fast and loose with the said

charges, and, in fact, abandoned them. However, the retractation I

have mentioned found its way into Lizzie Hexam’s hands, with a

general flavour on it of having been favoured by some anonymous

messenger in a dark cloak and slouched hat, and was by her

forwarded, in her father’s vindication, to Mr. Boffin, my client. You

will excuse the phraseology of the shop, but as I never had another

client, and in all likelihood never shall have, I am rather proud of

him as a natural curiosity probably unique.”

Although as easy as usual on the surface, Lightwood is not quite

as easy as usual below it. With an air of not. minding Eugene at

all, he feels that the subject is not altogether a safe one in that

connexion.
“ The natural curiosity which forms the sole ornament of my pro-

fessional museum,” he resumes, “ hereupon desires his Secretary

—

an individual of the hermit-crab or oyster species, and whose name,

I think, is Chokesmith—but it doesn’t in the least matter—say

Artichoke—to put himself in communication with Lizzie Hexam.

Artichoke professes his readiness so to do, endeavours to do so, but

fails.”

“ Why failsV asks Boots.

“ How fails ?” asks Brewer.

“Pardon me,” returns Lightwood, “I must postpone. the reply for

one moment, or we shall have an anti-climax. Artichoke failing

signally, my client refers the task to me: his purpose being to

advance the interests of the object of his search. I proceed to put

myself in communication with her
;
I even happen to possess some

special means,” with a glance at Eugene, “ of putting myself in com-

munication with her
;
but I fail too, because she has vanished.
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“ Vanished !” is the general echo.

“Disappeared/’ says Mortimer. “Nobody knows how, nobody
knows when, nobody knows where. And so ends the story to which
my honorable and fair enslaver opposite referred.”

Tippins, with a bewitching little scream, opines that we shall
eveiy one of us he murdered in our beds. Eugene eyes her as if
some of us would he enough for him. Mrs. Veneering, W.M.P.,
remarks that these social mysteries make one afraid of leaving Baby!
Veneering, M.P., wishes to be informed (with something of alsecond-
hand air of seeing the Eight Honorable Gentleman at the head of
the Home Department in his place) whether it is intended to be
conveyed that the vanished person has been spirited away or other-
wise harmed? Instead of Lightwood’s answering, Eugene answers,
and answers hastily and vexedly :

“ No, no, no
; he doesn’t mean that ;

he means voluntarily vanished—hut utterly—completely.”
However, the great subject of the happiness of Mr. and Mrs.

Lammle must not be allowed to vanish with the other vanishments
—with the vanishing of the murderer, the vanishing of Julius
Handford, the vanishing of Lizzie Hexam,—and therefore Veneering
must recal the present sheep to the pen from which they have
strayed. Who so fit to discourse of the happiness of Mr. and Mrs.
Lammle, they being the dearest and oldest friends he has in the
world

; or what audience so fit for him to take into his confidence as
that audience, a noun of multitude or signifying many, who are all
the oldest and dearest friends he has in the world ? So Veneering,
without the formality of rising, launches into a familiar oration,
gradually toning into the Parliamentary sing-song, in which he
sees at that board his dear friend Twemlow who on that day
twelvemonth bestowed on his dear friend Lammle the fair hand of
his dear friend Sophronia, and in which he also sees at that board
his dear friends Boots and Brewer whose rallying round him at a
period when his dear friend Lady Tippins likewise rallied round him

ay, and in the foremost rank—he can never forget while memory
holds her seat. But he is free to confess that he misses from that
board his dear old friend Podsnap, though he is well represented by
his dear young friend Georgiana. And he further sees at that board
(this he announces with pomp, as if exulting in the powers of an
extraordinary telescope) his friend Mr. Fledgeby, if he will permit
him to call him so. For all of these reasons, and many more which
he right well knows will have occurred to persons of your exceptional
acuteness, he is here to submit to you that the time has arrived
when, with our hearts in our glasses, with tears in our eyes, with
blessings on our lips,

.

and in a general way with a profusion of
gammon and spinach in our emotional larders, we should one and
all drink to our dear friends the Lammles, wishing them many
many years as happy as the last, and many many friends as con-
genially united as themselves. And this he will add; that Ana-
statia V eneering (who is instantly heard to weep) is formed on the
same model as her old and chosen friend Sophronia Lammle, in
respect that she is devoted to the man who wooed and won her,
and nobly discharges the duties of a wife.
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Seeing no better way ont of it, Veneering here pulls up his

oratorical Pegasus extremely short, and plumps down, clean over

his head, with :
“ Lammle, God bless you !”

Then Lammle. Too much of him every way
;
pervadingly too

much nose of a coarse wrong shape, and his nose in his mind and his

manners ;
too much smile to be real

;
too much frown to be false

;

too many large teeth to be visible at once without suggesting a

bite. He thanks you, dear friends, for your kindly greeting, and

hopes to receive you— it may be on the next of these delightful

occasions—in a residence better suited to your claims on the lites

of hospitality. He will never forget that at Veneering s he first saw

Sophronia. Sophronia will never forget that at Veneering s she

first saw him. They spoke of it soon after they were married,

and agreed that they would never forget it. In fact, to Veneering

they owe their union. They hope to show their sense of this some

day (“ No, no,” from Veneering)—oh yes, yes, and let him rely upon

it, they will if they can ! His marriage with Sophronia was not a

marriage of interest on either side : she had her little fortune, he

had his little fortune : they joined their little fortunes : it was a

marriage of pure inclination and suitability. Thank you
! .

Sophronia

and he are fond of the society of young people ;
but he is not sure

that their house would be a good house for young people proposing

to remain single, since the contemplation of its domestic bliss might

induce them to change their minds. He will not apply this to any

one present ;
certainly not to their darling little Georgiana. Again

thank you! Neither, by-the-by, will he apply it to his friend

Pledgeby. He thanks Veneering for the feeling manner in which

he referred to their common friend Fledgeby, for he holds that

gentleman in the highest estimation. Thank you. In fact (return-

ing unexpectedly to Fledgeby), the better you know him, the moie

you find in him that you desire to know. Again thank you ! In

his dear Sophronia’s name and in his own, thank you

!

Mrs. Lammle has sat quite still, with her eyes cast down upon the

table-cloth. As Mr. Lammle’s address ends, Twemlow once more

turns to her involuntarily, not cured yet of that often recurring

impression that she is going to speak to him.
.

This time she really

is going to speak to him. Veneering is talking with his other next

neighbour, and she speaks in a low voice.

“Mr. Twemlow.”
He answers, “ I beg your pardon ? Ves ?” Still a little doubtful,

because of her not looking at him.
“ You have the soul of a gentleman, and I know I may trust you.

Will you give me the opportunity of saying a few words to you when

you come up stairs ?”

“ Assuredly. I shall be honored.”

“ Don’t seem to do so, if you please, and don’t think it inconsistent

if my manner should be more careless than my words. I may be

watched.”
#

Intensely astonished, Twemlow puts his hand to his forehead, and

sinks back in his chair meditating. Mrs. Lammle rises. All rise.

The ladies go up stairs. The gentlemen soon saunter after them.
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Fledgeby has devoted the interval to taking an observation of Boots’s

whiskers, Brewer’s whiskers, and Lammle’s whiskers, and consider-

ing which pattern of whisker he would prefer to produce out of

himself by friction, if the Genie of the cheek would only answer

to his rubbing.

In the drawing-room, groups form as usual. Lightwood, Boots,

and Brewer, flutter like moths around that yellow wax candle

—

guttering down, and with some hint of a winding-sheet in it—Lady
Tippins. Outsiders cultivate Veneering, M.P., and Mrs. Veneering,

W.M.P. Lammle stands with folded arms, Mephistophelean in a

comer, with Georgiana and Fledgeby. Mrs. Lammle, on a sofa by a

table, invites Mr. Twemlow’s attention to a book of portraits in her

hand.
Mr. Twemlow takes his stsiTtion on a settee before her, and Mrs.

Lammle shows him a portrait.

“ You have reason to be surprised,” she says softly, “ but I wish

you wouldn’t look so.”

Disturbed Twemlow, making an effort not to look so, looks much
more so.

“I think, Mr. Twemlow, you never saw that distant connexion

of yours before to-day ?”

“ No, never.”
“ Now that you do see him, you see what he is. You are not proud

of him ?”

“ To say the truth, Mrs. Lammle, no.”

“If you knew more of him, you would be less inclined to

acknowledge him. Here is another portrait. What do you think

of it ?”

Twemlow has just presence of mind enough to say aloud :
“ Very

like ! Uncommonly like
!”

“You have noticed, perhaps, whom he favours with his attentions?

You notice where he is now, and how engaged ?”

“ Yes. But Mr. Lammle ”

She darts a look at him which he cannot comprehend, and shows

him another portrait.

“ Very good ; is it not ?”

“ Charming !” says Twemlow.
“ So like as to be almost a caricature ?—Mr. Twemlow, it is im-

possible to tell you what the struggle in my mind has been, before

I could bring myself to speak to you as I do now. It is only in

the conviction that I may trust you never to betray me, that I can

proceed. Sincerely promise me that you never will betray my con-

fidence—that you will respect it, even though you may no longer

respect me,—and I shall be as satisfied as if you had sworn it.”

“ Madam, on the honor of a poor gentleman
”

“ Thank you. I can desire no more. Mr. Twemlow, I implore you

to save that child
!”

“That child?”

“Georgiana. She will be sacrificed: She will be inveigled and

married to that connexion of yours. It is a partnership affair, a

money-speculation. She has no strength of will or character to help
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herself, and she is on the brink of being sold into wretchedness for

life
”

‘‘Amazing! But what can I do to prevent it?” demands Twem-

low, shocked and bewildered to the last degree.

“ Here is another portrait. And not good, is it ?”

Aghast at the light manner of her throwing her head back to look

at it critically, Twemlow still dimly perceives the expediency ot

throwing his own head back, and does so. Though he no more sees

the portrait than if it were in China.

“Decidedly not good,” says Mrs. Lammle. ‘ Stiff and exag-

gerated
° «And ex ” But Twemlow, in his demolished state, cannot

command the word, and trails off into “ actly so.”

“ Mr. Twemlow, your word will have weight with her pompous,

self-blinded father. You know how much he makes of your family.

Lose no time. Warn him.
^

“ But warn him against whom '”

“Against me.”
.

By great good fortune Twemlow receives a stimulant at tins

critical instant. The stimulant is Lammle’s voice.

“ Sophronia, my dear, what portraits are yon showing Twemlow >

“ Public characters, Alfred.”

“ Show him the last of me.”
u Yes Alfred.”

She puts the hook down, takes another hook up, turns the leaves,

and presents the portrait to Twemlow.
“ That is the last of Mr. Lammle. Do you think it good ? VVam

her father against me. I deserve it, for I have been in the scheme

from the first. It is my husband’s scheme, your connexions, and

mine. I tell you this, only to show you the necessity of the poor

little foolish affectionate creature’s being befriended and rescued.

You will not' repeat this to her father. You will spare me so far

and spare my husband. For, though this celebration of to-day is all

a mockery, he is my husband, and we must live. Do yon think it

Twemlow, in a stunned condition, feigns to compare the portrait

in his hand with the original looking towards him from his Mephis-

t0

“'vcJy

1

wll Tndeed !” are at length the words which Twemlow

with great difficulty extracts from himself.

“ I am glad you think so. On the whole, I myself consider it the

best. The others are so dark. Now here, for instance, is another of

M
“ButI

1

donWderstand; I don’t see my way,” Twemlow stammers,

as he falters over the book with his glass at his eye. ‘ How warn

her father, and not tell him? Tell him how much ? Tell him how

little? I—I—am getting lost.”
, .

_

“Tell him I am a match-maker; tell him I am an artful and

designing woman ;
tell him you are sure his daughter is best out of

my house and my company. Tell him any such things of me ,
they

will all be true. You know what a puffed-up man he is, and how
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easily you can cause his vanity to take the alarm. Tell him as much
as will give him the alarm and make him careful of her, and spare
me the rest. Mr. Twemlow, I feel my sudden degradation in your
eyes; familiar as I am with my degradation in my own eyes, I
keenly feel the change that must have come upon me in yours,’ in
these last few moments. But I trust to your good faith with me’ as
implicitly as when I began. If you knew how often I have tried to
speak to you to-day, you would almost pity me. I want no new
promise from you on my own account, for I am satisfied, and I always
shall be satisfied, with the promise you have given me. I can
venture to say no more, for I see that I am watched. If you would
set my mind at rest with the assurance that you will interpose with
the father and save this harmless girl, close that book before you
return it to me, and I shall know what you mean, and deeply thank
you in my heart.—Alfred, Mr. Twemlow thinks the last one the
best, and quite agrees with you and me.”

Alfred advances. The groups break up. Lady Tippins rises
to go, and Mrs. Yeneering follows her leader. For the moment,
Mrs. Lammle does not turn to them, but remains looking at Twem-
low looking at Alfred’s portrait through his eyeglass. The moment
past, Twemlow drops his eyeglass at its ribbon’s length, rises, and
closes the book with an emphasis which makes that fragile nursling
of the fairies, Tippins, start.

Then good-bye and good-bye, and charming occasion worthy of the
Golden Age, and more about the flitch of bacon, and the like of that

;

and Twemlow goes staggering across Piccadilly with his hand to his
forehead, and is nearly run down by a flushed letter-cart, and at last
drops safe in his easy-chair, innocent good gentleman, with his hand
to his forehead still, and his head in a whirl.

THE END OF THE SECOND BOOK,

AND THE END OF THE FIRST VOLUME.

LONDON: PRINTED BY WILLIAM CLOWES AND SONS, STAMFORD STREET
AND CHARING CROSS.
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stated period of meals persons so afflicted can

eat heartily, although without much gratifi-

cation ;
a long train of nervous symptoms are

also frequent attendants, general debility,

great languidness, and incapacity for exer-

tion. The minds of persons so afflicted fre-

quently become irritable and desponding,

and great anxiety is observable in the coun-

tenance ;
they appear thoughtful, melan-

choly, and dejected, under great appre-

hension of some imaginary danger, will start

at any unexpected noise or occurrence, and

become so agitated that they require some

HALL, 193, Piccadilly.

vous and muscular systems,—noimng can

more speedily or with more certainty effect

so desirable an object i^nNortoEs Extract

of Camomile Floivers. The herb has from,

time immemorial been highly esteemed in

England as a grateful anodyne, imparting an

aromatic bitter to the taste, and a pleasing

degree of warmth and strength to the sto-

mach ;
and in all cases of indigestion, gout

in the stomach, windy colic, and general

weakness, it has for ages been strongly re-

commended by the most eminent practi-

tioners as very useful and beneficial. The
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IMPORTANT FAMILY MEDICINE.

CAMOMILE PILLS,
THE MOST CERTAIN PRESERVER OF HEALTH,

A MILD, YET SPEEDY, SAFE, AND

EFFECTUAL AID IN CASES OF INDIGESTION,
AND ALL STOMACH COMPLAINTS,

AND, AS A NATURAL CONSEQUENCE, A

'URIFIER OF THE BLOOD, AND A SWEETENEB OF THE TV HOLE SYSTEM.

ndigestion is a weakness or want of power

•f the digestive juices in the stomach to con-

rert what we eat and drink into healthy

natter, for the proper nourishment of the

vhole system. It is caused by everything

vhich weakens the system in general, or the

itomacli in particular. From it proceed

learly all the diseases to which we are

iable
;
for it is very certain, that if we could

ilways keep the stomach right we should

mly die by old age or accident. Indigestion

produces a great variety of unpleasant sensa-

tions : amongst the most prominent of its

miserable effects are a want of, or an in-

ordinate appetite, sometimes attended with a

constant craving for drink, a distension or

feeling of enlargement of the stomach, flatu-

lency,heartburn,pains in the stomach,acidity,

unpleasant taste in the mouth, perhaps sick-

ness, rumbling noise in the bowels : in some

cases of depraved digestion there is nearly a

complete disrelish for food, but still the

appetite is not greatly impaired, as at the

stated period of meals persons so afflicted can

eat heartily, although without much gratifi-

cation ;
a long train of nervous symptoms are

also frequent attendants, general debility,

great languidness, and incapacity for exer-

tion. The minds of persons so afflicted fre-

quently become irritable and desponding,

and great anxiety is observable in the coun-

tenance ;
they appear thoughtful, melan-

choly, and dejected, under great appre-

hension of some imaginary danger, will start

at any unexpected noise or occurrence, and

become so agitated that they require some

time to calm and collect themselves :
yet for

all this themind is exhilarated without much

difficulty
;
pleasing events, society, will for

a time dissipate all appearance of disease ;

hut the excitement produced by an agreeable

change vanishes soon after the cause has

gone°hy. Other symptoms are, violent pal-

pitations, restlessness, the sleep disturbed by

frightful dreams and startings, and affording

little or no refreshment \
occasionally there

is much moaning, with a sense of weight and

oppression upon the chest, nightmare, &c.

It is almost impossible to enumerate all

the symptoms of this first invader upon the

constitution, as in a hundred cases of Indi-

gestion there will probably he something

peculiar to each ;
hut, be they what they

may, they are all occasioned by the food

becoming a burden rather than a support to

the stomach ;
and in all its stages the medi-

cine most wanted is that which will afford

speedy and effectual assistance to the di-

gestive organs, and give energy to the ner-

vous and muscular systems, nothing can

more speedily or with more certainty effect

so desirable an object thanNorton s Exti act

of Camomile Floivers. The herb has from

time immemorial been highly esteemed in

England as a grateful anodyne, imparting an

aromatic hitter to the taste, and a pleasing

degree of warmth and strength to the sto-

mach ;
and in all cases of indigestion, gout

in the stomach, windy colic, and general

weakness, it has for ages been strongly re-

commended by the most eminent practi-

I turners as very useful and beneficial. Ihe



OBSERVATIONS ON INDIGESTION.

great, indeed only, objection to its use has
been the large quantity of water which it

takes to dissolve a small part of the flowers,

and which must be taken with it into the
stomach. It requires a quarter of a pint of

boiling water to dissolve the soluble portion

of one drachm of Camomile Flowers
;
and,

when one or even two ounces may be taken
with advantage, it must at once be seen
how impossible it is to take a proper dose of

this wholesome herb in the form of tea ;
and

the only reason why it has not long since

been placed the very first in rank of all

restorative medicines is, that in taking it the
stomach has always been loaded with water,
which tends in a great measure to counter-

act, and very frequently wholly to destroy
the effect. It must be evident that loading
a weak stomach with a large quantity of
water, merely for the purpose of conveying
into ita small quantity of medicine, must be
injurious

;
and that the medicine must pos-

sess powerful renovating properties only to.

counteract the bad effects likely to be pro-
duced by the water. Generally speaking,
thishasbeenthe casewithCamomile Flowers,
a herb possessing the highest restorative

qualities, and whenproperlytaken, decidedly
the most speedy restorer, and the most cer-

tain preserver of health.

NORTON’S CAMOMILE PILLS are

prepared by a peculiar process, accidentally

discovered, andknownonlyto the proprietor,
and which he firmly believes to be one of
the most valuable modern discoveries in

medicine, by which all the essential and ex-
tractive matter of more than an ounce ofthe
flowers is concentrated in four moderate-
sized pills. Experience has afforded the most
ample proof that they possess all the fine

aromatic and stomachic properties for which
the herb has been esteemed

;
and, as they

aretaken into the stomach unencumbered by
any diluting or indigestible substance, in the

same degree has their benefit been more im-

mediate and decided. Mild in their opera-

tion ami pleasant in their effect, they may be
taken at any age, and under any circum-

stance, without danger or inconvenience, A
person exposed to cold and wet a whole day
or night could not possibly receive any in-

jury from taking them, but, on the contrary,

they would effectually prevent a cold being
taken. After a long acquaintance with and
strict observance of the medicinal properties

of Norton's Camomile Pills, it is only doing

' ‘them justice to say, that they are really the
most valuable of all Tonic Medicines. By
the word tonic is meant a medicine which
gives strength to the stomach sufficient to

digest in proper quantities all wholesome
food, which increases the power of every
nerve and muscle of the human body, or, in
other words, invigorates the nervous and
muscular systems. The solidity or firmness
of the whole tissue of the body which so

quickly follows the use oiNortori sCamomile
Pills

,
their certain and speedy effects in re-

pairingthepartial dilapidations fromtime or

intemperance, and their lasting salutary in-

fluence on the whole frame, is most con-

vincing, that in the smallest compass is con-

tained thelargest quantity of the tonic prin-
;

ciple, of so peculiar a nature as to pervada
the whole system, through which it diffuses j

health and strength sufficient to resist the

formation of disease, and also to fortify the

constitution against contagion ; as such,their

general use is strongly recommended as-aj

preventative during the prevalence ofmalig-:

nant fever or other infectious diseases, and
to persons attending sick rooms they are in-

valuable, as in no one instance havethey ever

failed in preventing the taking of illnes^ ^
even under the most trying circumstances.1 *

As Norton's Camomile Pills are partF
cularly recommended for all stomach com-
plaints or indigestion, it will probably be ex-

pected that some advice should be given re-

specting diet, though after all tha!t has been S

writtenuponthe subject, afterthepublication
of volume upon volume, after the country

has, as it were, been inundated with prao- I

tical essays on diet, as a means of prolonging *

life, it would be unnecessary to say more,

did we not feel it our duty to make the

humble endeavour of inducing the public to

regard them not, but to adopt that course

which is dictated by nature, by reason, and
by common sense. Those persons who study

the wholesomes, and are governed by the

opinions of writers on diet, are uniformly

both unhealthyin body and weak in mind.

There can be no doubt that the palate is de-

signed to inform us what is proper for the

stomach, and of course that must best in-

struct us what food to take and what to

avoid ;
we want no other adviser. Nothing

can be more clear than that those articles

which are agreeable to the taste were by
nature intended for our food and sustenance,

whether liquid or solid, foreign or of native
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production : if they are pure and unadul-
terated, no harm need be dreaded by their
use

;
they will only injure by abuse. Con-

sequently, whatever the palate approves, eat
and drink always in moderation, but never
in excess

;
keeping in mind that the first

process of digestion is performed in the
mouth, the second in the stomach

;
and that,

in order that the stomach may be able to do
its work properly, it is requisite the first

process should be well performed
; this con-

sists in masticating or chewing the solid
food, so as to break down and separate the
fibres and small substances of meat and ve-
getable, mixing them well, and blending the
whole together before they are swallowed

;

and it is particularly urged upon all to take
plenty of time to their meals and never eat
in haste. If you conform to this short and
simple, but comprehensive advice, and find
that there are various things which others
eat and drink with pleasure and without in-

convenience, and which would be pleasant
to yourself only that they disagree, you may
at once conclude that the fault is in the
i&tomach, that it does not possess the power
which it ought to do, that it wants assist-

^
ance, and the sooner that assistance is af-

forded the better. A very short trial of this

•medicine will best prove how soon it will

put the stomach in a condition to perform
with ease all the work which nature intended
for it. By its use you will soon be able
to enjoy, in moderation, whatever is agree-

able to the ta&te, and unable to name one in-

dividual article of food which disagrees with
or sits unpleasantly on the stomach. Never
forget that a small meal well digested affords

more nourishment to thje system than a large

one, even of the same food, when digested
imperfectly. Let the dish be ever so deli-

cious, .ever so enticing a variety offered, the
bottle ever so enchanting, never forget that
temperance tends to preserve health, and
that health is the soul of enjoyment. But
should an impropriety be at any time, or ever
so often committed, by which the ^stomach
becomes overloaded or disordered, render it

immediate aid by taking a dose of Norton's

ON INDIGESTION. 3

Camomile Pills
,
which will so promptly as-

sist in carrying off the burden thus imposed
upon it that all will soon be right again.

' It is most certainly true that every person
in his lifetime consumes a quantity of nox-
ious matter, vdiich if taken at one meal
would be fatal : it is these small quantities
of noxious matter, which are introduced into
our food, either by accident or wilful adul-
teration, which we find so often upset the
stomach; and not unfrequently lay the foun-
dation of illness, and perhaps final ruination
to health. To preserve the constitution, it

should be our constant care, if possible, to
counteractthe effect of these small quantities
of unwholesome matter

; and whenever, in
that way, an enemy to the constitution finds
its way into the stomach, a friend should
he immediately sent after it, which would
prevent its mischievous effects, and expel it

altogether
;
no better friend can be found,

nor one which will perform the task with
greater certainty than NORTON’S CAMO-
MILE PILLS. And let it he observed that
the longer this medicine is taken the less it

will be wanted
; it can in no case become

habitual, as its entire action is to give energy
and force to the stomach, which is the spring
of life, the sourcefrom which the whole frame
draws its succour and support. After an
excess of eating or drinking, and upon every
occasion of the general health being at all

disturbed, these Pills should beimmediately
taken, as they will stop and eradicate dis-

ease at its commencement. Indeed, it is

most confidently asserted, that by the timely
use of this medicine only, and a common de-
gree of caution, any person may enjoy all the
comforts within his reach, may pass through
life without an illness, and with the cer-

tainty of attaining a healthy OLD AGE.
On account of their volatile properties,

they must he kept in bottles
;
and if closely

corked their qualities are neitherimpairedby
time nor injured by any change of climate

whatever. Price, 1 3 § d. and 2s. 9d. each
,
with

full directions. The large bottle contains the

quantity of three small ones, or Pills equal
to fourteen ounces of Camomile Flowers.

Sold by nearly all respectable Medicine Vendors.

Be particular to ask for “ NORTON’S PILXS,” and
do not be persuaded to purchase an imitation,



A CLEAR COMPLEXION I ! I

GODFREY’S

EXTRACT OF ELDER FLOWERS
Is strongly recommended for Softening, Improving, Beautify-
ing and Preserving the Skin, and giving it a blooming and
charming appearance. It will completely remove Tan, Sun-
burn, Redness, &c., and by its Balsamic and Healing qualities

render the skin soft, pliable, and free from dryness, &c„ clear
it from every humour, pimple, or eruption, and by continuing
its use only a short time, the skin will become and continue
soft and smooth, and the complexion perfectly clear and
beautiful.

oold in Bottles, price 2s. 9d., by all Medicine Vendors and
Perfumers.

FOE GOUT, RHEUMATISM, AND RHEUMATIC GOUT.

mm mu astsuttAvsci &S&&8
are a certain and safe remedy. They restore tranquillity to the nerves <nVe tone to the

t0
fl

the Wh°le Sy
t
tem ' No other medicine can’ be compared to

f
P

!!'?’
as tlley prevent the disorder from attacking the stomach or headand ha\e lestored thousands from pain and misery to health and comfort. ,

9

Sold by all Medicine Vendors, at Is. l|d., or 2s. 9d. per box.

G0 tf Q; Hi S, A, N) Q) ©©(LBS.

siaKco’s ssssiics m &mmm
Influenza^ the'firlt

1

?
remedy ever discovered for the relief of persons suffering fromthe first tw0 doses generally arrest the progress of this distressing complaintand a little perseverance completely removes it. Children’s Coughs, as well as recentones in Adults, will be removed by a few doses (frequently by the first) • and Asthmatic

SIMCO’S ESSENCE OF LINSEED.
Sold in Bottles at Is. l|d., and 2s. 9d. each.
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ESTABLISHED 1836. EMPOWERED SPECIAEET RX PARL1AMEST,

PIKE. ANNUITIES, LIFE.

FIRE PREMIUMS £580,000. 1863. £210,000 LIFE PREMIUMS.

INVESTED FUNDS £3,000,000 STERLING.

HIS COMPANY is a ftri&ly Proprietary Inftitution,

No Infurer againft Fire, or holder of a Policy on the

Life of himfelf or another, though entitled to Bonufes, or

purchafer, or recipient of one of its Annuities, is involved

in the flighteft Liability of Partnerfhip.

The Proprietors alone incur any refponfibility for the engagements

of the Company ;
and they have built up for themfelves, by a highly

confervative policy, a pofition which may well attract the attention

of the public, and command their confidence.

The affairs of the Company in different localities at home and abroad,

are under the management of Boards of refident Proprietors who exercife

the fulleft control over the bufmefs in their refpeftive Diftri&s, and

afford to the inhabitants all the advantages of a purely local under-

taking, bafed upon the fecurity of a large, flourifhing, and powerful

Inftitution.

Thefe grounds of confidence in the management of the Company are

amply juftified by the refults ;
and a highly acceptable expreffion of the

exiftence of that confidence and of its ftrength is found in the very

large meafure of fupport which the Company enjoys. It will be apparent

that care has been taken to merit the truft repofed in the Liverpool

and London and Globe Company
,
from the following ftatement of its

Kronheim and Co., London, Manchester, and Glasgow.



Liverpool and London and Globe Infurance Company.
^

FINANCIAL POSITION.
The Capital OF THE Company is Two Millions Sterling, iffued and

iSuable as Stock, not liable to further calls by the Company or the Directors

thereof. Of this Capital the amount paid up is ,£390,000, and to that

must be added the unlimited liability of the Proprietors and the enormous

referVes of which the following are particulars.

The Reserve Surplus Fund is an accumulation principally of

the Premium upon Stock, ifliied from time to time, and now amounts to

f 1 ,'000,000. As additions are made to the ifiued Capital, this Fund will

be increafed alfo, it being provided by the Company’s Deed of Settlement,

that all Premiums received on Stock, fhall be carried to the credit of this

Fund, and not be dealt with as part of the profits of the year, or be

divifiWe as Such.

The Life Department Reserve of .£1,450,000 is the calculated

value of all fubfifting engagements at date of the laft valuation, augmented,

year by year, by the Balance of Receipts and Difburfements on account

of this branch of the bufinefs. The peculiar Bonus fyftem of the Company
appropriates to the Policy-holder in effedf the firft claim upon the profits,

becaufe his fhare is fixed, uncontingent, and guaranteed. And in determining

the fum to be referved in each cafe, the value of thofe Bonufes whether

accrued or not has been carefully ascertained and provided for.

The Balance of Undivided Profit is a fund retained to meet

extraordinary claims and equalize the dividends of succeflive years. It

is a principle in the management to prevent, if poflible, any reduction

in the rate of Dividend once declared, fo that purchafers of Stock need

have no apprehenfion that the dividend next paid will be lefs than the laft

The amount of this fund is now £210,000.

THE DIRECTORS defire to imbue the mind of the public with the

great importance of having the Capital of a Company, on which the Divi-

dend is paid, largely fupported and ftrengthened by other Funds, on which

no Dividend is payable. Such a {fate of things, in the firft place,

evidences the prudence with which the affairs have been managed

;

and in the next, fupplies a guarantee againft fluctuation in the Dividend to

Proprietors, becaufe fo confiderable a proportion of the annual payments

becomes derivable from intereft on the Inveftments. And when, as in the

cafe of the Liverpool and London and Globe Company
,
no addition to the

Capital can be made, without the premium upon it giving permanent

increafe to the Referve Fund, it is obvious that any further iliue of flock,

by reafon of the premium it commands, will nearly provide its own Divi-

dend, and fo form but a Small charge on the bufinefs it contributes. This

consideration will add to the Significance of thefe Funds which for con-

venience are enumerated here, namely .

—

Capital paid up . . r £390,000
Referved Surplus Fund . * . 1,000,000

Life Department Referve . . 1,450,000
Balance of Undivided Profits . . 210,000M



Company. 3Liverpool and London and Globe Infurance

BUSINESS.
FIRE Insurance. The Premiums received by the Liverpool and

London and Globe Company in the year 1863, amounted to £580,000, and

exceed by not lefs than £200,000, thofe of any other Fire Office. The Di-

rectors have never advocated high rates of Premium, except to meet fome

temporary emergency connected with a particular manufacture or locality, in

order to induce improvements in the rifks. Infurances continue to be

effected at Home, in the Britijh Colonies
,
and in Foreign Countries

,
and all

claims to be fettled with liberality and promptitude.

ANNUITIES. The Liverpool and London and Globe Company offers to

any perfon defirous to increafe his Income by the purchafe of an Annuity,

the moft undoubted fecurity and the greateft practicable facilities for the

receipt of his annuity. The amount payable by the Company is now

£33 >5°° Per annum - The rates will be found on application liberal, and

the preliminaries, and the requirements for the receipt of the payments, as

fimple, and free from unneceffary form as they can be made.

LIFE Insurance. The enormous refources of the Liverpool and

London and Globe Company prefent an amount of fecurity to Infurers

fuch as few if any offices can give. The very large Funds actually inverted,

and the unlimited refponfibility of the numerous and wealthy Proprietary

are not furpaffed. The various fcales of Premiums will be found not more

than commenfurate to the advantages afforded \ and the Bonufes being

guaranteed when the policy is iffued, and not being contingent on the profits

made, entail not the remoteft liability of partnerfhip. A contract of

Life Infurance fhould not be a fpeculation. Its fulfilment fhould not

depend on problematical fuccefs. A leading objecrt aimed at in the practice

of infurance is to render that certain which otherwife would be doubtful

only ; and that Company would feem to fulfil moft entirely this purpofe

of its exiftence, which places all the inducements it holds out to the world,

on the clear bafis of diftincft guarantee. This certainty is the charadleriftic

of the Liverpool and London and Globe Company . The premiums on Life

Infurance received in 1863 were £210,000.
Claims UNDER Policies have at all times been properly adjufted and

paid, and in the courfe of twenty-eight years have exceeded Three
Millions fterling. This teft, and the prelent revenue, are conclufive evidence

of the fatisfadlory way in which the bufinefs of the Company is conducted.

The Dividends to Proprietors have gradually increafed as the pros-

perity of the Company has been developed. Until £100,000 had been

accumulated as a Referve Fund no greater Dividend than 5 per cent, was

paid to the Proprietors in any one year. Since that was accompliftied in

1844, the Dividend has fteadily rifen from 10 per cent, for that year, to 15

per cent, in 1849, 20 Per cent - in 1851, 30 per cent, in 1856, and 40 per

cent, in 1863. At each of thofe ftages large additions had been made to the

Company’s referves. The revenue of the Liverpool and London and Globe

Insurance Company in 1863 was £950,000, namely:

—

Fire Premiums . • £580,000
Life Premiums
Interest on lnvejlments

210,000

160,000 £950,000



LIVERPOOL AND LONDON AND GLOBE INSURANCE COMPANY.
All Directors must be Proprietors in the Company

..

TRUSTEES.
THOMAS BROCKLEBANK, Esq., HAROLD LJTTLEBALE, Esq., J. A- TOBIH, Esq.

DIRECTORS.
Liverpool Board—Office : I, Dale Street

.

Chairman

<

—J. A. Torin, Esq. Deputy-Chairmen—H . Littledale, Esq., arid C. S. Parker, Esq.
Samuel Ashton, Esq. John B. Brancker, Esq. Thomas Brocklebauk, Esq.

William Earle, Esq. J. C. Ewart, Esq., M.P. C. J. Forget, Esq. H. B. Gilmour, Esq. T. Haigh, Esq.

Robert Higgin, Esq. Hugh Hornby, Esq. Joseph Hubback, Esq. G. H. Lawrence, Esq.

Edward Moon, Esq. C. Mozley, Esq. Charles Saunders, Esq. Francis Shand, Esq. J. Swainson, Esq.

Secretary—Swinton Boult, Esq. Assistant Secretary—W . G. Wilks, Esq.
Auditors—C. T. Bowring, Esq. ;

Nathaniel Caine, Esq.

Medical Referees—3. R. W- Vose, M.D. ; Thomas Inman, M.D.
Bankers—Bank of Liverpool ;

Union Bank of London.
Solicitors—Messrs. Lace, Banner, Gill, and Lace. Surveyor^J. Stewart, Esq.

London Board— Offices

:

20 and 21 Poultry
, 7, Cornhill

,
and Charing Cross .

Chairman—rSm John MOsjgrove,^Bart. Dep. Chair—F. H arrison,_Esq., Sheffielp Neave, Esq,
John Addis. Esq
Sir W. P. de Bathe, Bt.

C. S. But)er, E3q., M.p.
W. Chapmau, Esq.
H.C. E,Childers Esq.M.P.
William Dent, Esq.
Henry V. East, Esq.

R. W. Gaussen, Esc
G. Carr Glyn, Esq. M.P.
Edward Huggins, Esq.
John E. Johnson Esq.
W. Macnaughtan, Esq.
Ross D. Mangles, Esq.
James Morley, Esq.

Fowler Newsam, Esq.
Sir C. Nicholson, Bart.,

D..C.L.
William Nicol, Esq.,
M.P.

W. H. C. Plowden, Esq.,
F.R.S.

ManchesterBoard
Office; 59, I^ingSt.

Chairman.
Samuel Ashton-

,
Esq.

E. R, Langvqrthy, Esg.
Henry Newall, Esq., Lxt-

Beborough
John Platt, Esq. Oldham
Edward Tootali, Esq.
J. A. Turner, Esq., M.P.
Thomas Wrigley' Esq.
Swinton Bpult, Esq. S$ec.

fo the Company.

Resident Secretary.

R. A. Kennedy, Esq.
Medical Referee.

E, Blackmore, Esq.,
m.ilc.s.

|

C. Chadwick, Esq, M.D.,
Leeds

Leeds and Yorkshire Board.
Offices : 65, Albion Street, Leeds, and

17, Hayma.rket, Sheffield.
Chairman—John Ellershaw, Esq., Leeds

Dep.-Chairmati—William Butcher, Esq., Sheffield
1

T. Jessop, Esq., Sheffield

John Cooper, Esq. Leeds
Thomas T. Dibl?, Esq.,

M. J. Ellison, Esq., Shef-

field

Medical Referees—T.
G. Thomson, M.D.

; J. Carr, Esq.,* Sheffield.

Solicitors—Messrs. Payne, Eddison, & Ford, Leeds;
I' Messrs. Smith and Burdekin, Sheffield,

i Resident Secretaries—R. Handcoek, Esq., Leeds;

) Joseph Turner, Esq., Sheffield.

John Skilbeek, Esq., Hull

!

Walter Stead,Esq,,Leeds
John Wells, Esq-, Booth-

ferry, Bowden
Swinton Boult, Esq., Sec .

;

to the Company
P. Teale, Esq., Leeds;

Bristol Board.
Office: Corn Street.
Chairman, J. Bates, Esq.
O. C. Lane, Esq.
Charles Nash, Esq,
Thomas W. Rankin. Esq.
G. R. Woodward, Esq.
Swinton Boult, Esq., Sec.

to the Company
Res. Sec. O. Fedden,Esq.

Medical Referee.
J.CouJtburst,Esq.F.R.c.s.

Bankers.
West of England and
South Wales Bank.

Solicitors.

Messrs. Fussell and
Prichard,

Scottish Board—Office: 128, Ingram Street
,
Glasgow.

Chairman—J. R. Stewart, Esq., Glasgow. Deputy Chairman—R. Steele, Esq., Greenock.
J. J. Grieve, Esq., Greenock.

|

R. F. Shaw Stewart, E3q., Laggaray.
|
Swinton Boult, Esq., Sec. to fhp Cp.

Resident Secretaries.—D. Stewart, Esq., Glasgow; D. R. Crawford, Esq., Greenock.
Medical Referees—J. S. Orr, M.D., in Glasgow

; J. F. Paton, M j3. in Greenock.
Bankers—Union Bank of Scotland, Glasgow.

Bfew York Board.
William Street*

Chairman.
F. COTTENETT, ESQ.
Deputy Chairman.

Henry Grinnell, Esq.
E. M. Archibald, Esq.,

British Consul
A. Hamilton, Jun., Esq,
J, Gaillard, Jun., Esq.
E. F. Sanderson, Esq.
Res. Sec.—A. Pell, Esq.

Montreal Board.

Place d’Armes.
Chairman.

T, B. Anderson, Esq.
Deputy Chairman.

Alex. Simpson, Esq.
Henry Chapman, Esq.
E. J. S. Maitland, Esq.
Henry N. Starnes, Esq.

Resident Secretary.
G. F, C. Smith, Esq.

I

Progress of the Liverpool and London and Globe Insurance Company since 1860.

FIRE DEPARTMENT. YEAR. LIFE DEPARTMENT.
Premiums.
£313,725
360,130
452,696
581,734

Losses.

£225,832
249,314
292,269
332,457

Duty.

£60,952
65,977
88,016

133,389

1860
1861
1862
1863

Premium.
£131,721
135,974
153,395
209,567

Claims.

£76,029
75,132
77,401

122,124

Annuities,

£19,352
21 ,22 L

26,141
33,540

lire and Life claims paid since its establishment, twenty-eight years ago, exceed £ 3 .000 . 000 .

W. Scholefield, Esq.M.P.
T.M.Weguelin Esq.M.P.
R. Westmacott, Esq.,

F.R.S.
B. G. Windus, Esq.
Swinton Boult, Esq. Sec,

to the Company
sident Secretary—John Atkins, Esq. Supe rintendent of Fire Department—B. F. Scott, Esq.

Actuary—Aug. Hendriks, Esq. Auditor—H. H. Cannan, Esq.

Medical Ref.—J.R. Bennett M.D.; A- Anderson, Esq., F.R.C.S. Consulting Surg —3

.

Paget, Esq., F,R.$.
Bankers—The London and County Bank

;
Messrs. Glyn, Mills, Curries, and Co.

Solicitors—Messrs. Palmer, Palmer, and Bull. Surveyors—E. N- Clifton, Esq.
; W. Thompson, Esq.

Sydney Board

\

Wynyard Square.
Chairman.

J. S. Willis, Esq.
Benjamin Buchanan,Esq.
G. K. Holden, Esq.
Edward Knox, Esq.
Hon. E. D. Thompson,

Bsq., C.B.
Besident Secretary.

A. 8. Leathes, Esq,

F IRE I NSTJHANCE
Received for Government in 1863, £133 ,

389 .
placing the Company at the head of the Country .Offices,

and third on the list of the entire Kingdom.

Law Agei}t—James Ritchie, Esq. Glasgow.

Melbourne Boarde

Elizabeth Street, S.

Chairman.
Hon. Jas. Henty, Esq.,
M.L.C.

Hon. Sir J. F. Palmer,
Pres., L. C. [M.L.C,

Hon. J. M Culloch Esq.

Hon. Sir Francis Mur-
phy, Speaker, L.A.

Hon. R. Turnbull, Esq.—
Ii Res. /Sec-W-M. Ross, Esq.DUTY 11

\



THE QUEEN
INSURANCE COMPANY.

London Offices:

QUEEN INSURANCE BUILDINGS, GRACECHURCH STREET, E.C.

13 REGENT STREET, WATERLOO PLACE, S.W.

Liverpool Offices:

QUEEN INSURANCE BUILDINGS, DALE STREET.

CAPITAL-TWO MILLIONS STERLING.

THE LIFE BONUS of this Company averages 46 per cent, of the Premiums paid
;

in some cases rising

to 65, 70, and even 75 per cent. Substantial benefits have therefore been conferred on its Assurers; and

as the Life Liabilities are valued on the principle of net Premiums, assuming only 3 per cent, interest

—

' the outside expenses chargeable to the Life Department for the general management of the Company being

specially limited by the Deed of Settlement to 10 per cent, of the net Life Income)—there is every reason

to expect equally good Bonuses in the future.

Equitable conditions of Policies—Moderate Premiums (with the option of paying them according to a

variety of convenient methods)—Liberal provision for the non-forfeiture or surrender of Policies—and

certain specially beneficial arrangements as to the reception of the Bonuses—are some of the many advan-

tages of the Life scheme of this Company.

RATES TO INSURE £100 AT DEATH.
ORDINARY PLAN. SPECIAL REDUCED PLAN.

Age.

With Profits.

THEREAFTER.
Without Profits. First Five Years.

With Profits. Without Profits.

£ s. d. £ s. d. £ s. d. £ s. d. £ S. d.
25 2 0 4 1 16 10 13 3 2 5 1 2 13
30 2 6 1 2 2 2 16 3 2 12 11 2 8 3
35 2 13 6 2 8 10 1 9 2 3 17 2 16 3
40 3 3 0 2 17 7 1 13 9 3 14 9 3 8 8
45 3 14 9 3 9 3 2 2 5 4 9 5 4 0 2

HOME AND FOREIGN FIRE AND LIFE INSURANCE OF EVERY DESCRIPTION, AT
MODERATE RATES.

A DISCOUNT OF FIVE PER CENT. ALLOWED ON FOREIGN FIRE INSURANCES EFFECTED
IN THIS COUNTRY.

Fire Insurances may be transferred to this Company, free of expense to the Insured, and at rates as

moderate as those of other First-class Offices.

Fire Insurances at the reduced Duty.

Prospectuses and Annual Reports to be had on application to

J. MOISTCRIEFF WILSON, Manager.
JOHN E. LEYLAND, Secretary.

ALL LOSSES SETTLED WITH PROMPTNESS AND LIBERALITY.

ENERGETIC AGENTS WANTED



DEVON and MELTON OVERCOATS for Riding or Driving.
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Garments are kept, ready for immediate use, or made to order at a few hours’ notice.

Waterproof Guinea Tweed Overcoats.


